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; To W. E Eh 


£3 


| Doxvould, Job 47 1 754 


Am ſafe arrived at my ea 

I truſt that you have no longer any 
doubt about coming to embower it with 
: Having, for fix months together, : 
_ running at the ring of pleaſure, you 
will find that repoſe here which, all young 
B - as 
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as you are, you ought to want. We will 
be witty, or claſſical, or ſentimental, as it 
ſhall Pleaſe, you -My . ilk maids 
ſhall weave you gar A8 an every day 
after coffee 1 will take you to pay a viſit to 
my nuns. Do not, however, indulge your 
fancy beyond meaſure, but rather let me 


indulge! mine, or, ;ar;caſt; let me give 


you the hiſtory of it, and the fair ſiſterhood 
who dwell in one of its vifionary corners. 
Now, What is all this about? you'll ſay— 
have a few moments patience, and I will 


tell __ 


You muſt know then, that, on paſſing 
out of my back door, 1 very ſoon gain 
a path, which, after conducting me through 
ſeveral verdant meadows and ſhady thick- 
ets, brings me, in about twenty minutes, 
to the ruins of a monaſtery, where, in 

a times 


W 
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times long paſt, a certaity number of cloiſ. 
tered females had devoted their lives 
I ſearce know what I was going to write 

to religious bolltüde This Nutter” of 
mine, den Take it, 1 TOs A'pgjing * 5 7 
70 my nuns. 7 : NF e Sp ov; 
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Ai en dhl fbr te rivalct levi 
by it, ald a löfty bank, covered will 
wood, that riſes abruptly on the oppoſite 
kde, gives a gloom to the Whole, and for: 
bids- the thoughts, if they were ever ſo 
diſpoſed, from wandering away from the 
place. Solitary ſanctity never found a nook 
more appropriated to her nature !—It is 
a place for an antiquary to ſojourn in for 
Aa month—and examine with all the ſpirit 
of ruſty reſearch. nt I am no antiquary, 
as you well know——and, therefore, come 


here 
B 2 
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i here upon a different and 4 better errand— 
; chat i is to examine W 3 


x 


, . 1. 8 8 116 7 


80 1 rar . over a gate, 
and look. at the paſſing ſtream — and for- 


give the ſpleen, the gout, and the envy of 
a malicious world, And, after having ta- 
| ken a ſtroll beneath mouldering arches, 
KF ſummon, the ſiſterhood together, and 


take the faireſt. among them, and fit down 
with her on a ſtone beneath a bunch of al- 


ders—and do—what ?youllſay—why I ex- 
amine her gentle heart, and ſee how it is 
attuned ; | then gueſs at ber wiſhes, and 


play with the croſs that hangs at her bo- 
ſom-—in ſhort— ae love to her. 


Fe, "a ſhame! Triſtram—thar is not | 
as it ovght to be :—Now 1 declare, on 
the contrary, that it is exact what it 


ought 
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ought to 18 fob! W hitokeptz may 
ſay, among the many other fooliſh things | 
philoſophers have ſaid, that a man who is | 
in love is not in his right ſenſes 1 ao. al . 
ſert, in oppoſition to all their ſaws yy ih 
ſee-ſaws, that he is never in his right ſen⸗ 

ſes, or I would rather fay his right. ſenti. | 
ments, but when he is purſuing. ſome 
Dulcinea or other. If that ſhould, . be, be . 

caſe vith, 150 at this wan NE ll. 5 


11 


„ CFE a» 


ter mould find you. at "the iallagt 70 
| your laſt flame is blown. out, a * before 


327 
er 


a new one is lighted up, and you ſhould 
not take poſt and come to me and * ö 
nuns, I will abuſe you in their name and 


my own, to the end of the. chapter 0 


though I believe, after all, at the end of 


the chapter, I ſhould feel myſelf bs dag? 


affectionately your's, 


5 I. STERNE. 
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1 10 you have been at the TI or 
the learned. —If b could have gueſſed 


at luck an intention, Iwould have contrived 
that ſomething in an epiſtolary ſhape ſhould 
have met you. "there, with half a dozen 
nes recommending you to the care of 
| the Majter of Jeſis. —He was my tutor 


when I was at college, and a very good 


kind of man. He uſed to let me have my 
way, when T'was under his direction, and 
that ſhewed his ſenſe, for 18 born to 

N travel 
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travel out of the common road; and 10 get 
; fits. from the highway palb, and he had 
lenſe enough to ſeq) it, and. not to trouble 
me with trammels. I was neither wade 
to be a tall. horſes nor a. fere- horſe's 1 in ſort 


I was not made to go in a tm, bud to am- 
e along as I liked, and fo that I do not 


kick, or ſplaſh, or run over anyone, who: _ , 
in the nache of common ſenſe has a right 
to interrupt merr-Let tlie geod fos 
laugh if f they will, and much good” may 
it do them. Indeed, 1 am perſuaded; and 
1 think I could prove, nay, and 1 would 
do it, if '1 were writlog a "book! inſtead 
of a letter, the trü ich of Re 10 ce told | 
a very great "ſtateſman, orator, pdlitician, 5 
and as much more as you pleaſe—rhat every 
time a man  Smiles—mutch more Sfo—oben he 


laughs—it adds JON to the be fragment of- 
R | 


But 
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But the ſtaying five days at Cambridge 
does not come within the immediate reach 
of my crazy comprehenſion, and you might 
have employed your time much, much 
better, in urging your mettleſome tits to- 
wards Coco d. | 

I may 3 that you have been pick - 
ing a hole in the ſkirts of Gibb's cum. 
brous architecture, or meaſuring the fagade 
of Trinity College Library, or peering about 
the gothic perfections of King's College 


Chapel, or, which was doing a better 


thing, ſipping tea and talking ce 


ally with the Miſs Cookes, or diſturbing 


Mr. Gray with one of your enthuſiaſtic 


viſits—1 fay di urbing him, for with. all 


your. own agrecableneſs, and all your ad- 
miration of him, he would rather have 
your room than your company. But mark 


me, 
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me, 1 do not ſay this to bis alirgy! but to 
his ſhame. For I would be content with 
any room, ſo Thad Jour CORO 1910 | 


* # 5 5 
Toy i 101 


v 


But tell me, 1 beſeech you, what. you 
did with S—all this time. The look-, 
ing at the heavy walls of muzzing Colle: 
ges, and gazing at the mouldy pictures of 8 


their founders, is not altogether in his 
way; nor did he wander where F have 
whilom wandered, on Cam- 8 all verdant 
banks with willows crowned, and call the 
muſe ; Alas, he'd rather call 4 waiter— . 
and how ſuch a milkſop as you could ,tra- 
vel—l mean be ſuffered to travel, two 
leagues in the ſame chaiſe Mich ent! know | 


Coda 


Wia of ſpirir ch. you 1 a. : 
ever you pleaſe, but which. you do. not al- 
ways pleaſe to poſſeſs. | I, do not FAR 

„ ; . 


10 LEPTERS er THE LATE 


that a man ſniould wear a court-dreſs, when, 
he is going eto a puppet-ſhow ; but, on the 
other hand, to keepothe beſt ſi uit. of em- 
broidery for thoſe only whom he loves, 
though there is ſomething: noble im it, will 
. never do. The world, my dear friend, 
will not let it do. For while there are ſuch 
qualities i in che human mind as ingratitude 
and duplicity, unlimited confidence and 


this patriotiſm of friendſhip, which 1 have 
| heard you rave and rant about is a very 
dangerous buſineſs, 


I could preach a frmowon the „ 
to ſay the truth, T am got as grave as if 
I were in my pulpit. Thus are the pro- 
jects of this life deſtroyed. When 1 took 
up my pen, my humour was gay, friſky, 
and fanciful and now I am fliding into 


all the fee-ſaw gravity of ſolemn councils. 
I want 


MR. EAURENCE STERNE. 11 


I want nothing but an aſs to look over my 


pales and ſet up a braying to keep me in 


countenance. 


Leave, leave your Lincolnſhire ſeats, 
» I know, is 


and come to my dale; 8- 
heartily tired of you. Beſides 1 want a 
nurſe, for I am not quite well, and have 
taken to milk. coffee. | Remember me,, 
however, to him kindly,. and t to Jourſelf 
cordially, for 


Jam yours, moſt truly, 


* 
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LETTER: III. 


5 To WW. C | Eſq. 
|  Coxwould, Aug. 7 1764. 


ND ſo you fit in S —'s temple and 
drink tea, and converſe claſſically ;— 
now 1 ſhould like to know what is the na- 


ture of this diſorder which you call claſſi- 


cality if it conſiſts | in a rage to converſe 
on ancient ſubjects | in a modern manner; 
or on modern ſubjects in an antient one ;— 
or are you both out of your ſenſes, and 
do you fancy yourſelves with Virgil and 
Horace at Sinueſſa, or with Tully and At- 
ticus at Tuſculum? Oh how it would de- 

light 


MR. LAURENCE STERNE. 13 


light me to peep at you from behind a lau- 
rel buſh, and ſee you ſurrounded with co- 

lumus and covered by a dome, quaffing 

the extract of a Chineſe weed, and talking 

of men who boaſted the ln, of the 
Falernian grape! | 


What a couple of vapid, inert beings ' 
you muſt be!—I ſhould really give you 
up for loſt, if it were not for the confi- 
dence I have in the reinvigorating powers 
of my ſociety, to which you muſt now 
have immediate recourſe, if you wiſh for 
a reſtoration, Make haſte then, my good 
friend, and fork: the aid of your phyſician 
ere it be too late. 


' You know not the intereſt I take in your 
welfare. Have I not ordered all the li- 
nen to be taken out of the preſs, and re- 


waſhed 
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waſhed before it was dirty, that you may 
have a olean table cloth, every day, with 
a napkin into the bargain? And have Inot 


ordered a kind of - windmill, that makes 


my head ach again with its clatter, to be 
placed in my fine cherry-tree, that the 
fruit may be preſerved from the birds, to 
furniſh you a. defſert? And do you not 
know that you will have curds and cream 
for your ſupper ? Think on theſe things, 


and let 8 —g0 to Lincoln ſeſſions by 


himſelf, and talk elaſſically with country 
juſtices. In the mean time w & will philes 


ſophize and ſentimentalize the laſt word 
is a bright invention of the moment in 


which it was written, for yours or Dr. 
Johnſon's ſervice, - and you ſhall fit in 


my ſtudy and take a peep into the world 


as into a ſhow-box, and amuſe yourſelf as 
I preſent the pictures of it to your imagi- 
EN | nation. 
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nation. Thus will 1 teach. vou to laugh at 
| its. follies; to pity its er or s, and; deſpiſe 
its injuſtice. and I will introduce you, 
among the reſt, to ſome tender-hearted 
damſel, on whoſe cheeks ſome bitter af- 
fliction has placed a tear; and having 
heard her ſtory, you ſhall take a white 
handkerchief from your pocket to wipe 
the moiſture from her eyes, and from your 
own: —and then you ſhall go to bed, not 
to the damſel, but with an heart conſcious 
of thoſe ſentiments, and poſſeſſed of thoſe 
feelings, which will give ſoftneſs to your 
pillow, ſweetneſs to your flumbers, and 


gladneſs to your waking moments. 


You ſhall fit in my porch, and laugh at 
attic veſtibules. I love the claſſics as well 
as any man ought to love them, —but a- 
mong all their fine ſayings, their fine wri- 

. tings, 


* 0 
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tings, and their fine verſes, their moſt en- 
thuGaſtic admirer would not be able to find 
me half a dozen ſtories that have any ſenti- 
ment in . ſo much for that. 


I 


if you don't come ſoon, I ſhall ſet about 
another volume of Triſtram without you. 
80 God bleſs Ps; for 555 


- 
- 


I am your's moſt truly, 


CCC 
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1 Hi 
AM n for your downfall, though 
1 it was only out of H park · chait 
May it be the laſt you will receive in this 
world; though, while I write this wiſh; | 
my heart heaves a deep ſigh, and I believe 
it will not be read by you, my e 
without a ſimilar accompaniment. SUIS 


I 5 
" . o 1 1 * * * 
1 4 . 
* 


Alas! whos! ng beginne are born 
with talents to ſoar aloft with; but you 
have an heart, which, my apprehenſions 


tell 


53 It 


A 


** 
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tell me, will keep you low,—I do not 
mean, you' know I do not, any thing baſe 
or grovelling but, inſtead of winging. 
your way above the ſtorm, I am afraid 
that you will calmly ſubmit to its rigours, 
and houſe yourſelf afterwards in ſome hum- 
ble ſhed, and there live contented, and 


— 


chaunt away the time, and be loſt to the 


world. 
e nd 1. 1001 be . 

1 * the wind blaws 6 M4 

I have not an ipelination to walk to my 
window, where, perhaps, I might catch 
the courſe of a cloud and be ſatisfied, — 


but here dam up to my knees I ſhould 


rather ſay: up to my heart, in a ſubject, 
which is ever accompanied with ſome af- 
flicking vaticiuation or other. I am not 
afraid of your doing any wrong but to 
yourſelf, A ſecret knowledge of ſome 


— 


cir- 


K 


FY 
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eiccumſtapces which, you have, never com- : 
municated to me, have alarmed my affect 
tion for you-not. from any immediate 


harm they e can produce, but from the con- 


veton ey have forced upon me, con- 
gerning your diſpoſition, | and, the nicer 


parts. of your character. If you. do not 


come ſoon to me, I ſhall, take the wings 


of ſome fine morning and fly to you; but 


- I ſhould rather have you | here; for 1 with 
to have you alone; aid if you will let me 


be a Mentor to 7ou for one little month, 


1 will be content and you. ſhall be A Men- 
for to me the reſt of the year; or, if You 


[13 2 ix 17*.2% 


— 


will, the reſt of my days. 

I long, moſt anxiouſly, my dear friend, 
to teach you—not to give an opiate to 
thoſe ſcnſibilities of your nature, which 
make r me ve you as I . nor to check 


your 


i 
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an © 


T4 Wee youth}; nor. to pd the beve- 
: rage of the fountain for the nectar of the 


caſk; but to uſe the world no better, of 


| to hog you: a very little er chan it it de. 


r 


8 I would introduce my young 7 Va RE, to 


fuch a foul and ſquint-eyed piece of pol- 
Jution as Suſpicion. Avaunt to ſuch a baſe 


| ungenerous paſſion! 1 would ſooner car- 


ry you to Calypſo at once, and give you at 


leaſt a little pleaſure for your pains, But 


there is a certain little ſpot to be found 
ſomewhere i in the mid-way. between truſt- 
ing every body and truſting nobody; ; and 
fo well am I acquainted with the longi- 


| tudes, latitudes, and bearings of this 


world of ours, that I could put my finger | 


4 upon it, and direct you at once to it; and 


I think I could wo FO ſo many 1 


| 5 | reaſons 
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cede why you ſhould go. there, 90 . : 
would not heſitate to ſet. off immediately, mr 
and 1 would accompany you thither, an 


ou. I wiſh: therefore 5 
much, very much, to tal with you about 0 
that and other ſerious matters. 


ſerve as a Cicerone to. you 


As "hay your bodily. e never 
mind it; you may come here by gentle ; 


ſtages, and without neva vey -apd | 


« P * — * 


warm your verjuice every evening, nd 


bathe your ſprain with it, and talk of theſe 7 : 


things. So tell me, I pray. vou, ihe day. ; 


that I am to meet you at Vork. In ine 


mean time, and always, may a good Provi- 2 


dence protect Top" is the ſincere wiſh of 7 


Tour affectionste, 


1. STERNE. ; £ ON 
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| Wed: f ty Mor ing. 
1 BF o #554 


HIS letter will meet you at Hew- 
it's, inſtead of myſelf; for I have taken 


fone how or other, and I know not how, 
4 very violent cold, and cannot come; and 
as I would receive you with my beſt looks, 

if poſlible, as well as my beſt welcome, 
I am nurſing myſelf into ſome ſort of reſ- 
toration againſt your arrival; though my 
cough torments me without mercy, and 
1 am ſo hoarſe at this moment, that I can 


ſcarce make myſelf heard acrols my table. 


This 
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i bis phctuſte of mine will ſooner at la- 
ter, and, perhaps, ſooner ta either or 
you, my friend, may think, bear me to 
my laſt aſylum from a ſplenetic world. 
You will ſay, perhaps; that I am ſplenetic 
alſo in my turn by writing thus gravely — 
but as I well know this vile cough is the 
engine which that feare-crow death em- 
ploys to ſhatter my poor frame, and bring 
it to his dominion, how can I be merry or 
atisfied ?—lIt is true, I love laughing and 
merry-making, and all that, as well as 
any foul upon earth; nevert heleſs, I cannot 
think of piping and taboring it out of the 
world, like the figures in Holbein's dance. 
Beſides, I have been ſo uſed to my own 
way, that I don't like to be put out of it, 
by being made to cough ſo villainoufly as 
TI do, more than halt: my time. It is meſt | 
inurbane in him,—by Heaven, it is cow- 


ardly 
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ardly in the raſcal, to rob me of thoſe ſpi- 
rits, with which I have ſo often defeated 
him. vio cor” 


% 
S & * 


And this is not all, — for I have forty 
volumes more to write; | nay, and have 
abſolutely promiſed the world to do it; 
and I have my engagements to you as well 
as tothe world—and to myſelf as well as 
10 you both; and how ſhall I keep my 

word ,as an author and a gentleman, and 
what is of more conſequence than either 
as a friend, —if I cannot ſhake off this piece 
of anatomy? Beſides, no one can do theſe : 
things for me but myſelf ; the buſineſs is 
beyond all power of attorney; for if I were 
to leave fifty executors to my laſt will and 
teſtament, and if they were to be joined 
by a * of adminiſtrators and aſ- 


ſigns 
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* they could not rake up their Peng 
and do as £ would. do. 


But what A ENGINES faney mine island 
with what a ſeducing pen am 1 writing 
for I am got leagues without number from 
the idea which danced before me, when 

1 fit began this letter. And here I am 
wrong again ;—for what great diſtance can 
there be between the grave of my grand- 
father and my own ; and it was to his tomb 
that I wiſhed to conduct mot 


I know full well, that all ſprain as 


your ancle may be, it will be wholly i im-. 


poſſible for you to paſs through Vork, 
without popping, your head into: its cathe- 
dral, and indulging your mind with a few 
of thoſe refletions which ſuch a building 
is calculated to inſpire. Now, when you 


C are 
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are there, tell a verger to conduct you to 
the tomb of Archbiſhop Sterne. He is 
rte ame whoſe picture you ſaw at Cam- 
bridge, and which you were pleaſed to ſay, 
bore ſo ſtrong'a reſemblance | to me. In 
the marble whole length figure which dig- 
nifies the monument, you will find the 
likeneſs ſtill ſtronger: and if 1 drop i in this 
corner of the world, I ſhould like to be 
depoſited'i in that corner of the church, and 
ſleep ont my "pe" Sar th te 171 m 
anceſtor, | 


He was an excellent prelate and an ho- 
neſt man: —I have not half his virtues, if 
report ſpeaks true of us both, which, for 
his ſake, I hope it does and for my own, 
1 hope it does not. Though, to uſe an 
expreſſion which dropped from the lips 
and at the table of a brother Arch prelate 
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of his, and one of his ſucceſſors, My 
ideas are ſometimes rather too di/orderly 
for a may. in or gero. y In his 8 s Concis 
ad clerum, I do not find myſelf a very prin- 


cipal figure, but in his private hours, he is 
always moſt cordial to me. 


e | | 
The day after to-morrow, I ſhall hope 
to embrace you at my gate; till: then, any 


dear friend, may God bleſs ene ak 
TORY 
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Cos auould, Monday Morning. 
Gil 7 | SY F 


9 * 
x 
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I SHALL forgive the tardineſs of your 
1 if it be true, as a ſtill ſmall 
voice of a York goſſip has informed me, 
that you repoſe, with your infirm limb, on 
a ſofa, in Mrs. 's withdrawing room, 
and have your coffee and tea handed you 
by her two daughters, and one of them 
has charms enough for the three Graces— 
and that they play on their harpſichord, 
and, with voices ſtolen from heaven, ſing 
ducts to you, while you, ſtretched on da- 


5 1 x | maſk, 
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maſk, command, as it were, that little 
world of beauty and good! ſenſe * ſur- 
rounds you. 


You cannot, wy. ap friend, boon 
known the charming people, with whom 
you are ſo happy, more than eight and 
forty hours at moſt, Now I make this 
obſervation, merely to have the pleaſure 
of making another, which is, that you 
have learned the art, and a very comfort - 
able one it is, of ſetting yourſelf at eaſe 
with worthy ſpirits, when you have the 
good fortune to meet them. Indeed, I may 
claim the credit of having taught you the 
maxim, that life is too ſhort to be long in 
forming the tender and happy connections 
of it. *Tis a miſerable waſte of time, as 
well as a very baſe buſineſs, to be looking 
at each other, as an uſurer looks at a ſecu- 


rity, 
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rity, to find a flaw in it. No if you 
meet a heart worth being admitted into, 
and you really feel yourſelf worthy: of ad- 


miſſion, the matter is arranged i in five 
hours, as ell as five years. 


£33 F ES 
* M4 $ 4 


Hall, ye gentle Fipathlcs: that can ap- 
Wel two amiable hearts to each other, and 
chaſe every diſcordant idea from an union 


that nature has deſigned by the ſame happy 
colouring of character that ſhe has given 
them! But Iucus a non lucendoI have re- 
ceived a kind of diſh daſh ſort of letter 
from Garrick— out of which all my che- 
miſtry cannot extract a ſympathetic atom. 
Jam glad, however, to have an opportu- 
ity of writing a ſhort anſwer to him, that 
I may 2ddreſs a long poſtſcript to bis cara 


Joſe. 


I love. 
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1 bond Garrick: on the ſtage, wild Wan 
any thing in the world, except Mr. Garrick 
off it and if there is any one heart in the 
world I ſhould like to get a corner of—it 
would be hers. | But I am too great a ſih- 
ner to do more than approach the portal of 
ſo much excellence—there to bend one 
knee at leaſt, and ejaculate at a diſtance 
from the altar, 1 


have often thought on what this ſpirit 
of idolatry, which is continually bearing 
me to the feet of ſome fair image or other, 
will do with me twenty years hence; and 
whether, after having had, during my 
younger days, a damſel to ſmooth my pil- 
low—1 ſhould find one, in my age, to put 


on my ſlipper. However, 1 need not trou- 
ble myſelf or you about theſe conjectures; 
for 
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for I well know there is not life in me to 
make the experiment. 


| This inſtant brings me a letter from your 
5 kind hoſteſs, who is determined not to 
I let you go till I come to fetch you. To- 
morrow, by noon, therefore, I ſhall em- 
brace you, and her—and—the damſels. 
I am, molt cordially yours, 


I. STERNE. 


LETTER 
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Crazy Caſtle. 
| N 


HOUGH 1 hope and truſt you be- 
lieve that I am not only diſpoſed t to 
laugh with thoſe who laugh, but to weep 
with thoſe who weep vet it is moſt true, 
my dear friend, that I could not but 
{mile as I read the account you ſent me of 
your diſtreſs and diſappointment z and 
when I gave your letter to Hall, for you 
ſee 1 am at Crazy Caſtle, he, 2 che 
tears into his eyes. 


Tax Now 


PP DEI Te . * 
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Now you muſt not ſuppoſe, nor can 
you imagine, that either of us trifled with 
your ſufferings, for you know I love you, 
and Hall ſays you are a lad of promiſe ; 
but we were merry at the amiable ſimplicity 
of your nature, in wondering that there 
is ever any villainy in a villainous world; 
and at the idea, how litile a time you were 
deſtined to poſſe ſs that delicious for I will 
call it with all its ſerapes and duperies, a 
delicious ſentiment. You have Juſt open- 
ed the volume of life, 2 ſtartle to find a 
blot in che firſt page; alas! alas! as you 
proceed, you will find whole pages ſo blot- 
ted and blurred, that you will ſcarce be able 
o diſtinguiſh the characters. is a ſorry 
buſineſs I muſt confeſs, to plant ſuſpicion 
in a breaſt that has never known it, and to 
check the glow of hope which animates the 
beginning of the jour ney, by pointing out 

3 | the 
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the interruptions and dangers that will be 


neceſſarily encountered in the courſe of it: 


But this is the duty of friendſhip, and 


ariſes from the nature of our exiſtence and 


the ſtate of the world. If, however, after 
all, you can acquire an uſeful experience, 


and be taught to put yourſelf on your 


guard, at the expence of a few ſcore gui- 
neas, you have made a good bargain ;— 


ſo be content, and no more of your com- 
plainings. : 


But you will tel me, perhaps that it is 
not the matter of the loſs, but the manner 
of it, that you conſider as a misfortune : 
The being treated ſo ill, and with ſo much 


ingratitude, | is the buſineſs that afflicts you. 
Hall, who is till laughing, bids me tell 


you for your comfort, that he who dupes 


muſt be a raſcal; and he who is duped 
may 
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may be an honeſt man; but he is a cynic, 
and adminiſters his doſe in his own way. 
Now, was 1 to conſole you in mine, 2 
ſhould tell you, that gratitude is not fo 
common a virtue in the world as it ought 
to be, for all our ſakes : but ingratitude, - 
my dear friend, is not an offspring of the 
preſent moment; it ſeems to have exiſted 
from the beginning, and will continue to 
diſgrace the world when we havelong been 
in the valley of Jehoſaphat :—nay, you muſt 
bave read—indeed I know that I have 
written a ſermon v vpon the ſubje& —that of 
the lepers who were healed, but one return- 
ed to give thanks for his reſtoration. I do 
not, however, tell you theſe things that 
you may find conſolation in the miſerable 
habits of mankind, but that you may not 
fuppoſe yourſelf worſe uſed than the reſt 
of the world, which is very common with 
8 young 
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young men like yourſelf, who feel at every 

. pore, and have not yet had that collifion 
with untoward circumſtances which a- 
| wakens caution, or begets patience. . | 


And ſo much for you and your miſeries, 
which I doubt not will have been diſſipated 
by the bewitching ſmiles of ſome fair dam- 
ſel or other, before my grave ſee-ſaw let- 
ter ſhall reach you. Let me. know, I beg 
of you, your plan of operations for the 
winter, if you have one. You may, 1 
think—though you may think otherwiſe— 
fly from the joys and damps of this unge- 
nial climate, and winter ſerenely with me 
in Languedoc; your company would do 
me good, and mine would do you no harm: 
—at leaſt I think ſo; and we ſhall return 
to London time enough to peep in at Ra- 
nelagh, and look at the birth-day. In 
| ſhort, 
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ſhort, write to me upon the ſubjeQ, and 
direct to me here, for here I am to be dur- 
ing this ſhooting month of September; ſo 
'F God bleſs you, and give you patience if_ 
you want it. 155 
I remain, 
-  Your's, moſt cordially, 


L. STER NE, 


— 
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Coxwould, June 1 1, 1765. 


2 Burton * really told you with a grave. 
face, and an apparent mortification, 
that I had ridiculed my Iriſh friends at 
Bath for an hour together, and had made 
a large company merry at Lady Lepet's + 


table during an whole afternoon at their 


expence. By heaven's tis falſe as miſre- 
preſentation can make it. It is not in 
my nature, I truſt, to be ſo ungrateful, as 
I ſhould be, if abſent or preſent, [ were to 

be 


The late amiable an d excellent Lord Conyngham. 
The late Lady Mulgrave. 
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be ungracious, to them. That J ſhould 
make Burton look grave, whoſe counte- 


nance is farmed to mark the ſmiles of an 
amiable and an honeſt heart, is not within 


my chapter of poſſibilities ;—I am ſure it is 
not in that of my intentions to ſay any 
thing that is inurbaye of ſuch a man as he 


1s N in my life, did 1 never commu- 


nicate with a gentleman of qualities more 
winning, and diſpoſitions more generous. 
He invited me to his houſe with kindneſs, 
and be gave me a truly graceful welcome ; 
for 1 it was with all his heart. He is as 


much formed to make ſociety pleaſant as 
any one I ever ſaw; and 1 wiſh he were as 


rich as Crœſus, that he might do all the 


good an unbounded generoſity would lead 


him todo. I never paſſed more pleaſant 


hours i ny life than with lm and his fair 


coun- 


9 19 
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countrywoman ; and foul befall the man 
who ſhould let drop a word in diſpraiſe of 


him or them — And there is the charming 
widow Moor, where, if I had not a piece 


of legal meadow of my own, 1 ſhould re- 
joice to batten the reſt of my days;—and 
the gentle elegant Gore, with her fine form 
and Grecian face, and whoſe lot I truſt it 
will be to make ſome man happy, who 


knows the value of a tender heart: Nor 


ſhall I forget another widow, the intereſt. 
ing Mrs, Veſey, with her vocal, and fifty 


other accompliſnments.—I abuſe them 


it muſt not be told, — for it is falſe,—and 
it ſhould not be believed, for it is unna - 
tural, It is true 1 did talk of them, for 
an hour together, but no farcaſm or un- 


lucky ſallies mingled with my ſpeech ;— 


Yes, I did talk of them as they would 
wiſh. 
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with. to be talked of. with ſmiles on my | 


countenance, praiſe on my tongue, hila- 
rity in my heart, and the goblet in my 
hand. —Beſides, I am myſelf of their own 
country :—My father was a conſiderable 


time on duty with his regiment in Ireland; 
and my mother gave me to the world when 


ſhe was there, on duty with him. I beg 


of you, therefore, to make all theſe good 
people believe that I have been at leaſt 


miſunderſtood, for it is impoſſible that 
Lady Barrymore could mean to ee 


me. 


Read Burton this letter if you have an 
opportunity, and aſſure him of my moſt 
cordial eſteem and reſpect for him and all 
his ſocial excellencies: and whiſper ſome- 
thing kind and gentle for me, as you well 

know 


4 
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5 || Know how, to my fair countrywomen'; and 
- let not an unmerited prejudice; or diſplea- 
7 ſure againſt me remain any longer in their 
0 tender boſoms.—When you get into diſ- 
: grace of any kind, be aſſured chat! will 
; do as much for you. 

be” Ao iro) TK, 


I am nere as idle as caſe of heart can 
2) make me :I ſhall wait for you till the be- 
ginning of next month ; when, if you do 
not come, I ſhall 8 to while away 
the reſt of the ſummer at Crazy Caftle and 
Scarborough, In the beginning, the very 
beginning of October, I mean to arrive 
in Bond-ſtreet with my Sermons ; and when 
I have arranged their publication, then— 
hey go mad for Italy—whither you would 
do well to accompany me.—In the mean 
time, however, I hope, and wiſh to ſee 
e you 


will after all be much better 
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9 


F 
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< it 
than playing the 8&rephon- wirh phthiſical 


nymphs at the Briſtol Fountain. But do 


as you may 


44 
you here 
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- DID not a anſwer your letter as you 
1 deſired me, for at the moment I receiv- 
ed,it, I really thought all my projects, for 
ſome time to come, were burned to a qinden; 
or, which is the better expreſſion of the 
two, had evaporated in ſmoke; for, not 

half an hour before an affrighted meſſenger, 
on a breathleſs horſe, had. arrived, to ac- 
quaint me, that the parſonage houſe. at 
-— Was on fire, when he came away, 
and hs like a. bundle of faggots ; and 


while 
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while I was preparing to ſet off to ſee my 
houſe, after it was burned down, your let- 
ter arrived to conſole me on my way; for 
it gave -me every aſſutandèe that.if I were 
left without any hole to put my head into, 
or a rag fo cover my —— body, you 
would give me a cõmfortable room in your 
houſe, and a clean ſhirt into the bargain — 


In mort, by the carcleſsneſfs of my cu- 
rate, or his wife, or ſome one within his 
gates, I am an houſe out of pocket—I fay, 
literally, out of pocket; for 1 muſt re- 
build it at my own coſt and charges, or 
the church of York; who originally gave 
it me, will do thoſe things, which in good 
ſenſe ought not to be done; but which the 
wiſe:acres who compoſe it, will tell me 
they have a right to do. My loſs will be 


upwards. of two hundred pounds, with 
ſome 
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ſome books, &c. &. ſo that you may 
now lay aſide all your apprehenſions about 
what I ſhall: do with the wealth that my 
ſermons have brought, and are to bring to 
me. -I told you then that ſome deviliſh ac- 
_ cident or other would provide me with the 
ends of getting rid of the means 8 and 1 
had a croſs accident in my head at the time, 
which I did not communicate ta you but 
it is not that which has fallen out, nor any 
thing like it; —though this may fall out 
too, for aught I know, and then the fee 
ſimple of my ſermons will be gone for 
ever. 3j ͤ ] ahek | > 


— 


Now theſe ſermons of mine, were moſt 


of them written in the very houſe that is 
burned down, and. all of them preached, 
I fear again and again, in the very church 
to which it belonged ; and they now an- 
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{wer a purpoſe I never dreamed or thought 
of; but ſo it is in this world, and thus 


are things hinged and hung together or 
rather unhinged or unhung; for I bave 
my doubts at preſent, whether we- ſhall 
ſee the dying gladiator next winter. The 


matter, however, that concerns me moſt in 


the buſineſs, is the ſtrange unaccountable 
conduct of my poor unfortunate curate, 
not in /etting fire to the houſe, for I do not 
accuſe him of it, God knows, nor any 
one elſe; but in ſetting of the moment 


after it happened, and flying like | Paul 


to Tarſus, through fear of a proſecution 


from me. 


That the man | ſhould have formed ſuch 


an idea of me, as, to ſuppoſe me capable, 
if 1 did not ſooth his ſorrows, of adding 


another to their number, wounded me ſore- 
| "— 


. 


6 
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ly. For, amidſt all my errors and follies, 
I do not believe there is any thing, in the 


colour or complexion of any part of my 
life, that would juſtify the ſhadow of ſuch 
an apprehenſion. —Beſides, he deprived me 
of all the comfort 1 made out to myſelf 
from the misfortune; which was, as it 
pleaſed. Heaven to deprive him of one 
houſe, to take him and his wife and his | 
little one, into another—I mean into that 
where I lived myſelf, And he who now 
reads my heart, and will one day judge 
me for the ſecrets of it—he well knows 
that it did not grow cold within me, on 
account of the accident, till I was in- 
formed that this ſilly man was a fugitive, 
from the fear of my wrath. 


The family of the C-——s were kind 
to me beyond meaſure, as they have al- 
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know the charming damſel of the houſe 
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a better ſubjeQ for your reflection, &c. I 
ſhall ſay adieu, and God bleſs you.—In a 
few days you ſhall hear again from 


Your affe&ionate and fra 
L. STERNE. 


1 write this from York—where you 


* 


may write to me. 


LETTER 


ways been. They are a vrt of people 
that you would like extremely ; and before 

: the ſummer i is paſt, 1 hope to preſent you 
to them. Though, if I recollect aright, you 


already ; and the reſt of | 3 though not 
ſo young « or ſo fair, are as amiable as ſhe 
is—As1 cannot leave you in poſſeſſion of 
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fave teckiven; my abkr kniend, your 
kind anſwer to my letter. And you 
muſt know the? it was WA FR an one 4 as I ao 


PERF 


oy ſuch an one as 1 elites you would 


write to me. 1 mould bave been difap- 
pointed if it had been in any other form 
or TT of friendſhip. | But underſtand 

ck if you pleaſe; 3.5 ſhould have been 
ape for your fake, and not for 


my own: for though I am charmed. that 
you ſhould have made me thoſe unreſerv- 


ed offers of friendſhip, which are ſo gra- 
D 2 | cious 
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cious in you, I am almoſt as much pleaſed Th 
that my Exchequer is in that ſtate of ſuffi- 
ciency as not to require them. 


1 have made my bargain for rebuilding 
my parſonage, and ſettled all arrange- 
ments with all parties concerned, in a 
manner more to my ſatisfaction than ” K 
could have expected. I was rather in haſte 
to ſettle this account, that there might 
be no. riſque of leaving my wife and 
Lydia a dilapidation for their fortune : for 


I have no reaſon to believe that the ***_ 
of * would be more kind to them 


when friendleſs and unprotected, than they 
had been to the huſband of the one, and 
the father of the other, who when he was 


a poor Curate, had pride enough to deſpiſe 
their Reverences, and wit enough to make 


others 
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- others laugh at them. But may God for- 
| give them, as Ide Amen. 


J wrote to Hall au acgoung of my diſ- 
aſter ; — and his anſwer bid me find out a 
conceit on the occaſion, and comfort my- 
| ſelf with it. Tully, the Orator, the Po- 
litician, the Philoſopher, the Moraliſt, : 
the Conſul, &c. &c, &c. adopted, as he 
_ candidly tells every one, who reads his 
works, this. mode of. conſolation, when 
he loſt his daughter; and, if we may be- 
lieve him, with ſucceſs. Now this ſame 
Tully, you muſt know, was like my fa- 
ther; I mean Mr. Shandy, of Shandy Hall, 
Who was as well pleaſed: with a misfortune 
_ that gave bim an opportunity of diſplay- 
ing his eloquence, as with a bleſſi ing that 
| obliged him to hold his tongue, Both 
theſe. great men were fond of conceits, I 
mean their own; fo J will tell you a ſtory | 
of 
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of a Conceit, not of Cicero's nor my Fa- 
ther's, but of the Lord of Crazy. | 


You muſt know then, that this ſame 
friend of mine, and I may add, of your's 
alſo, in a moment of lazy pride, took it 
into his head that he would have a town 
chariot, to ſave his feet by day, and to 
carry him to Ranelagh i in the evening. For 
this purpoſe, after conſulting a coach- 

maker, he had allotted one hundred and forty 
pounds , and he wrote me word of it. On 
my arrival in town, about three months 
after this communication; I found a card 
of invitation from Lord Spencer to dine 
with him on the following Sunday; and ! 
bad no ſooner read it, than Halls ſine 
crane neck'd chariot came bounce as it 
were, upon my recollection; fo I ſallied 
' forth to aſk him how he did; and to bor- 
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row his carriage, that l | might | pay my in 
fit ; in pomp as well as Pontificalibus. pe 

found him at home, made a friendly en- 
quiry or two, and told him of the lite 
| arrangement I had formed; when he re- 
plied with one of his Cynical ſwailes, | that 
his mortification was in the extreme, for 
that his chariot was gone poſt to Scotland. 
I ſtared, and he laughed, —not at me, but 
at his own conceit; and you ſhall bare it, 
fuch as as it is: : | 


y * * 
* r 11 & 
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1 muſt inform you then, that at the 
moment when the coach- maker was re- 
ceiving his laſt inſtructions, he himſelf re- 
ceived a letter; which letter acquainted 
him that his fon, who. was quartered at 
Edinburgh, had got into a terrible ribt 
there ; to get out of the conſequences of 


which, demanded alnioſt the preciſe ſum 
that 
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that had been deflined for the chariot, 80 


that the hundred and forty pounds, which 


bad been ſet apart to build a chariot in 
London, were employed to repair broken 


windows, broken lamps and broken heads, 
in Edinburgh ; and Hall comforted himſelf 
with the conceit that his chariot was _gone 
poſt to Scotland.” So much for comforts 
and conceits and happy | is It for us when 
we can, by any means, conceit ourſelves 
into comfort. I could fay more upon this 
matter, but my paper is almoſt filled; and 


I have only ſpace to expreſs a wiſh, that 
your life may never want any of theſe petty 
; helps to make it as happy as, if 1 greatly 
miſtake not, it muſt be honourable—Let 
; me ſce you ſoon ; and in-the mean time, 
and at all times, may God be with you. 


 Your's moſt affeQionately, 


0 


— 
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OU are not 'fingular ir in your opini= 
on about my wonderful capacity 


for poetry. —Beauclerk, and Locke, and 
1 think Langton, have faid what: you dave 
ſaid on the ſubject, and funded their- 
opinion, as von have done, on the frag- 
| ment of an Introduction to the Ode to Ju- 
la, in Triſtram Sbandy. The unity of 


the epiſode, would have. been wounded, if 


LESS 
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D 4. . genius 


8 een rng oe Ak . 
genius, which, by the bye, I never bak 


would have been loſt for ever — or rather 
would neyer mayo pen Talpeced.. | 


4 


Hall had alſo ſimilar ideas on this very 
matter, and, on the ſtrength of his opini- 
on, ventured once to give me an unfiniſhed. 
poem of þ his own, and bade me go on with 
it—and fo I did, heltering and ſkeltering 
at a moſt terrible rate: —In ſhort, I added | F 
fome | ſis ixty or fourſcore lines to the Dull x L 
neſs, which he called doggrel, and which 
E "ink he called ri ghely ; 3,  boweyer,. h be 
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choſe to let them e, to uſe his, on 
Pbraſe, as a curioſity ; J ' into the preſs 


they went, and helped to compoſe the 
| Vorſt aud our Ty friend eyer let off. 


« Tf & 5 


eſſen te merit 8 Your ee by) pott 


ing out its ſi imilarity to that of others, | 
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You need not be aſhamed 2 think with 
ſuch men, if even they f ſhould be wrong, 
which, on this particular ſubject, 1 moſt 
ſolemnly believe you all to be. Cum ih er- 
fare | is all that— 


— 0 


yy onee, it is true, wrote. an n epitaph, 
which 4 liked myſelf, but the perſon, At 
whoſe requeſt I did 1 it, ſacrificed i it to one 
of his own, which | he liked better, but 


e 1 did not—ſo 1 my lines v were thrown 


| WB he 
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pat on a. mace, which deſerved 85 bet- 
der inſeriptjon S for i it covered the duſt of 
one, whoſe gentle nature, and amiable 
qualities, merited more than common 
Praiſe, , Or common-place eulogium. How. 


ever, 2 5 ſhed a tear over the ſepulchre, 
which, if t the dead could have known it, 
gud haye been more acceptable than the 


\ 


"moſt 
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The act was gracious ; and I liked it thi 
better, becauſe the monarch of Drury- 
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elt ſplendid direction that ever glared on 
monumental alabaſter, 5 


1 1 
4 


1 alſo wrote a kind of Sbandean, fing- 
ſong, dramatic piece of rhyme for Mr. 


Beard and he ſung it at Ranclagh, as 


well as on his own ſtage, for the benefit of 
Sine one or other, he - aſked for ſome- 


thing of the kind, and I knew not how to 


refuſe him; for, a year before, he had in 
a very reſpectful manner, and without any 
previous acquaintance, | preſented me with 
the freedom of Covent-Garden Theatre. N 


5 


Lane had known me for fome years, and 
beſides had, for ſome time, occupied a 
front ſeat in my page, before he offered 
me the freedom—not of Drury Lane 
houſe, 150 of Drury-Lane pit, 1 told 


ö | him, 


e e e 
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him, on the occaſion, that he afted great 


| things and did little ones :—ſo he ſtam- 
mered and looked fooliſh, and performed, 


at length, with a bad grace, what his ri- 
val manager was fo kind as to do with the 
| beſt grace in the world But no more of 
that—he i is ſo complete on the ſtage, that 1 
: ought not to mention his patch-work off i it. 


| However, to ME to my bier t 
I can; for digreſſion i is inter woven with 


my nature; and to get to my point, or 
find my way back to it, when I have 


* wandercd aſide, as other men do, is not 
in the line of my faculties.— But though 


1 may not be a poet, the clerk of my pa- 
Triſh is—not abſolutely in my coneeit— 


but, which is better, in that of his neighs 


bours; and, which is the beſt of all—in 


his o oun. His muſe is a profeſſional one, 


for 
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for ſhe only inſpires him to Ache hymns; 
and it is appropriate, for the leads him to 
ſuc ch h ſubjeQs « (9 are ſuitable to his ſpiritual 
office, ; and which, like thoſe of his bre- 
thren Sternhold and Hopkins, ; may be 
faid or ſung i in churches, . In. ſhort, there 
had been a terrible diſeaſe among the 
cartle, and gur pariſh had ſuffered greatly, 
ſo that this parochial bard thought i it a pro- 
J per ſubject for a ſpiritual Tong, which he 
accordingly compoſed, and gave it out on 
.the. Sunday following, to. the praiſe and 

glory of God, as an hymn of his own 


Ir 


eompoſing. Nat only the murrain itſelf, | 


; T8 


hut the lafferers. by the calamity, were 
Voeiferated through the aiſles in all the 
pomp And deyotion of ruſtic plalmody. 


14/4 


The laſt | anza, \ which is the only one 
1 "recolledt, rather unhinged my devotion, 
but it ſeemed to rivet that of. the  congre- 


I | ; gation, 
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gation, and therefore I had no right to 
complain. I leave it with you as a bonne 
bouche, and wiſh you a good night. 
Here's Jemmy How has loſt a cow, 
And ſo has Johnny Bland; 
Therefore we'll put our truſt in God, 
And not in any other man. 


— 


Yours, 
fa. ; 
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Coxwould, Wedneſday Night. 


| SEND you, my dear friend, as you 
requeſt it, the Epitaph which I men- 
tioned in my laſt epiſtle to you. I write 
it from recollection; and, though it may 
not contain the preciſe expreſſion, it will 
certainly poſſeſs the ſentiment of the ori- 
ginal compoſition—and that is of the 
moſt conſequence. I remember well it 


came from the heart, for I moſt ſincerely 


loved the amiable perſon, whoſe virtues 
deſerved a better inſcription, and, accord- 
355 


2 


manity, but, ſomehow or other, there is 


- 
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ing to a very common courſe of things, 
found a worſe. But here it I 


| : Columns and labour'd urns bas vainly ſhow, 


An idle ſcene of fabricated. woe: 

The ſweet companion and the friend ſincere 

| Need no mechanic arts to force the tear. 

In heaftfelt numbers, never meant to ſhine, 
*Twill flow eternal o' er an hearſe like thine. 
?Twill flow while gentle goodneſs has one friend, 
Or kindred tempers have a tear to lend. 


- der; liked" it, 1 e Hall 


always knows what ought to be liked, 


and, in certain humours, will be candid 
upon theſe ſentimental ſubjects, and ac - 
knowledge that he feels them. He is an 
excellent ſcholar and a good critic : but his 


judgment has more ſeverity than it ought 


to have, and his taſte leſs delicacy than it 
ſhould poſſeſs. He has, alſo, great hu - 


ſa 
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ſo often ſuch a mixture of ſarcaſm in it, 
that there are many who will not believe 
he has a ſingle ſcruple of it in his compo- 
ſition.ä—Nay, I am acquainted with ſever- 
al, who cannot be perſuaded but that he is 
a very inſenſible, hard- hearted man, which 
I, who have known him long, and known 
him well, aſſure you he is not.—He may 
not always poſſeſs the grace of charity, 


but he feels the reality of it, and continu- 


ally performs benevolent. actions, though 
not always, I muſt confeſs, in a a benevo- 
lent manner. And here is the grief of 


the buſineſs. He will do a kindneſs with 


a ſneer, or a joke, or a ſmile ; when, per- 


' haps, a tear, or a grave countenance, at 


leaſt, would better become him. But 
this is his way; it is the language of his 
character; and, though one might wiſh it 


\ 


to be atherwiſe, yet 1 cannot tell what 


4 


ö Y | : right 
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right any of us, haye to paſs a ſevere ſen- 
| tence upon it, for ng, other, reaſon in the 

world, but becauſe our own failings are of 
a different complexion. And ſo much 
for all that, 

1 am preparing to prance it for a week 
or ten days at Scarborough. If you paſs 
your autumn at Mulgrave- Hall, take that 
place in your way, and I will accompany 
you on your viſit, and then to Crazy.Ca/ele, 
and ſo home : and then to London—and 
then God knows where—but it ſhall be 
where it pleaſes him: this is c/erically ſaid, 
however, and it would be well for the beſt 
of us, if it were thought and conſidered 

as often as it was ſaid, But fo it is, that 
the lips and the heart, which ought never 
to be aſunder, are ſometimes wandering at 
different corners of the earth, Mine how- 

- ever, 


1 
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ever, are in the cloſeſt coitfantticn, when 
1 offer you my moſt affectionate regard. 


80 good night, and may the viſions of a 
good ſpirit attend you. 


Moſt truly your's, 


« — 


1. STERNE. 


LETTER 
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To — i , 2 | E 


| Scarborough 


1 


SHALL not reply, my dear friend, | 

to all the kind things you think and 
ſay of me.— I truſt, indeed, that I deſerve 
ſome of them; and I am well pleaſed to 
find that you think I deſerve them all.— 
But however that may be, I deſire you to 
cheriſh thoſe benevolent ſentiments which 
Fou have ſo warmly expreſſed in the paper 
before me, both for your own ſake, and 


that of the yon: who is the "0m of 
them, 


* 


Your 
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Your commands, in general, ſhould be 
obeyed without reflection — but in this par- 
ticular inſtance, a rare gleam of prudence 
has ſhot acroſs me, and, I beg leave to 
reflect for a few moments on the ſubject— 
and were I to take wiſdom upon me, and 

reflect for a few days—the reſult, I am 
ſure, would be, that I ſhould not obey 
your commands at all. 


The giving advice, my good friend, is 
the moſt thankleſs generoſity i in the world 
— becauſe in the. firſt place, it coſts. you 
nothing; and, in the next, it is juſt ſuch a 

thing as the perſon to whom you preſent it 
will think that he does not want. This 
you ſee, is my way of reaſoning ; but I 


believe, from my heart, that it will apply, 
J too well to the ſubje& between us. 


There 


& 7 a4 $60. 3 CRMs 4,4 
MR. LAURENCE STERNE. 


There are ſuch things in the world as 
wrong heads and right hearts—and wrong | 


hearts and 7ight heads. —— Now, fo r my- 


ſelf, and ſpeaking under the influence of 
my own particular feelings, I would ra- 


| ther be of the right | heart fa amily, with all 


their blunders, errors and confuſio ons; 


but if I want a buſineſs to be done, or a 
plan to be executed, give me the right 


head :—if there is a right heart into 122 
bargain, ſo much the better: but it 


upon the former that I muſt W 
whether the latter be right or wrong, is 


not a matter of abſolute conſideration. 


This is not, my dear friend, quite ortho- 


dox, according to your ſyſtem, but as you 


proceed, every day will tend to encreaſe 
the propinquity of this opinion to your 
own. 


Now, 


- 8 *® 
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Now, I am rather diſpoſed to think, 
without leaning to the uncharitable ſide of 


the queſtion, that poor ———— 
of the IF rong-head family,—1 know his 
heart—and I am ſure his preſent ſcrape 
ariſes from the good diſpoſitions of it. 
Nevertheleſs, though I think myſelf a dab 
at giving good counſel in ſuch caſes as his, 
I cannot bring myſelf to preſcribe on the 
occaſion—lt is impoſſible to do it, with- 
out informing him of the nature of his diſ- 
eaſe, which is neither more nor leſs than 
abſolute wrong-headednelſs ; 3 and, were I. 
to do it, he would exhibit another b - 2 
tom of his diſorder, by throwing my pre- 
ſcription out of the window, and perhaps 
threatening the ſame miſchief to the phy- 
ſician himſelf. 


If you have influence ſufficient to in- 


duce him to apply to me, I will moſt 
readily 
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readily exert my beſt for him; and I can 
then do the bitter buſineſs, and give the 
unpalatable doſe with a good grace. 
Here then we will, if you Pleaſe, let the 
matters reſt for the preſent. 


1 write in haſte, nd on my pillow, that 
you may, as ſoon as poſſible, be acquaint- 


ed with my ſentiments in a matter wherein 


you have a greater dependence upon me 
than I fear the event will Jolly —80 
good morning, and God bleſs you. 


I received a letter, yeſterday, from 
poor dear Lydia,—lIt is an amiable mad- 
cap—and God bleſs her alſo. —Onee 1 more 
adieu. 


Yours, &c. 
L. STERNE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 


S  Starborough, Ang. ths 
7 OU refine too much, my dear 
friend you do indeed. —Your rea- 


ſoning is ingenious, and produces a neat, 
pretty, plauſible train of argument, that 
would make a figure in a company of fe- 
male philoſophers; but if committed to 
paper would be pardonable only when 


written on the fan of ſome pedantic Dulcinea. 


You run into diviſions, when a ſimple 
modulation would anſwer better; that is, 
would produce more pleaſing effects both 
in yourſelf, and the ſentimental ſpirit 
whom you might wiſh to pleaſe. 


Opinion, 
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5 Opinion, my dear fellow, ſomehow or 
other, rutes all mankind; and not like a 
kind maſter, or, which would be more 
congenial, a gentle miſtreſs, but like a 
tyrant whoſe wiſh nis power, and whoſe 
_ gratification is ſervility.— Opinion leads 
us by the ears, the eyes, —and, I had al- 
moſt ſaid, by the noe, It warps our un- 4 
derſtandings, confounds our judgments, Y 
diſſipates experience and turns our paſſions ' 
to its purpoſe. In ſhort, it becomes the 
governeſs of our lives, and uſurps tige 
place of reaſon, which it has kicked out 
of office, —This is among the ſtrange 
| truths which cannot be explained but by 
that mortifying deſcription which time will 
diſplay to your experience hereafter, with 
ten times the credit that would accom- 
pany any preſent endeavours of mine to 


the ſame purpoſe. 
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If you would know more of the matter 
and can bring yourſelf to riſque the opin- 
ion, which, by the bye, I do not adviſe 

you to do, aſk A——why he ſubmits, 
with ſuch a placid ſubſervience, to the 
little wench who lives with him? You 
know—and all his friends know—that he 
has but half, nay not half the enjoyments 
of life, through the fear of her vengeance, 
whatever it may be. He has fortune, 
underſtanding, and courage ;—he loves 
ſociety, and adds greatly to the pleaſures 
of it —and yet, how often does he leave ; 
it half. enjoyed! Nay, to come more 
home to the buſineſs, how often has he 


left our pleaſant claſſical meetings, before 
they have ariſen to their uſual glow, in or- 

der to humour this little piece of diſgrace, 
v hom he has not the reſolution to ſend back 
to the banks of the Wye, where the fifty 


pounds 
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pounds a year he might give her, would 
make her queen of the village — We pi- 


ty poor A——, we argue with him, we 
wonder at him—do we not?—But in this 
we deceive ourſelves, — for the wiſeſt and. 
beſt of us are governed by ſome little dirty 
drab of an opinion, whoſe governance is 
equally diſgraceful, and may be much 
more injurious—as it will, perhaps, giv: 
a colour to the whole current of our lives 
A miſtreſs, with all her arts and faſcina- 
tions, may, in time, be got rid of; but 
opinion, once rooted, becomes a part' of 
ourſelves—it lives and dies with us. 


It muſt be acknowledged, that I have 
been rather fermonic this fine morning, 
but you know how and where to apply 
what has been written, and I leave the 
whole to your practice, if you think pro- 


per; 
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per; and if you do not but what have 1 


to do with ifs It is an: exceptious mor 


noſyllable, and I fling it from me. 


B 1s here, and tells me that he left 
you continually driving. between London 
and Richmond What beauty of the Hill 
has enchanted you there? Or what ſwan 
of the ſilver Thames are you dying for ? 


take it very ill of you that you never 


favour me with a ſingle communication 


concerning your Dorotbiet or your Delias : 


1 proteſt moſt ſeriouſly. that I will never 


write to you again, till you give me an 


hiſtory of your chains; and who it is has 
bound you at preſent on the river's bank 


tell me who the e Naiadis, 


- 


Lady—— calls pla in hie way to 
hinted 


3 
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hinted to me ſomething ſerious, He talked 


of marriage, —to which I replied, God 
forbid But do not, I pray, be angry 
with my exclamation; for it was neither a 


thoughtleſs or a peeviſh one, but an im- 


pulſe of that ſincere regard which you 


more than deſerve from me. with your 
diſpoſitions, and in your ſituation, I 


hardly think there is a woman in the king- 
dom who would! be an happy mateh for 
you: and if you think proper to alle me, 


I- will, hereafter, tell you; why >—at pre- 


ſent J ſhall content myſef with? kg you 


that 
1 Am 5 . 


moſt CNY your's 5, 
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| September:, 1765. 


ME AN my dear friend, that this 
1 epiſtle ſhould meet you, and greet 
you, a day or two at leaſt before you leave 
town; and I wiſh it, from that ſpirit of 
miſerable ſelf-intereſt, which you know 
governs and directs me in all I do.—But, 
leſt you ſhould not like this reaſon, I will 
give you another, and which may be nearer 
the truth; at leaft I hope ſo. 


I want very much to know whether 
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B-—has arranged the matter with Foley 
the banker, at Paris, about Mrs, Sterne's 
remittance, as I ordered him. You muſt 
know that ! ſuſpect he has been dilatory, 
not from diſhoneſty, for I believe him to be 
as honeſt a poor creature as was ever vam- 
ped into the form he wears: but, perhaps, 
his exchequer might not be in a convenient 
ſtate to anſwer my orders; and if ſo, 
I only beg to be informed of the truth; 
which, as he does not anſwer my letters, 
he appears to be afraid to tell. 


I have received a letter from 7 oulouſe 
which does not comfort my ſpirits; and 
I have reaſon to apprehend from thence, 
that there is ſome negle& at the fountain 
head of my treaſury, which I muſt beg 
you to enquire. into; and, if you ſee oc- 
caſion, to correct, in order that the little 

= Mo . 
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rill of ways and means may not be inter- 
rupted, between London and Languedoc 
that is, between me and Mrs. Sterne, and 
my poor dear b 


They write me word that they have 
drawn upon Foley, as I deſired, who 
tells them he has no effects to anſwer the 
bill; but that, if they are in diſtreſs, he 
: will accommodate. them for my ſake. 
This is very handſome dealing, and I am 
rather proud of it but, in the mean 
time, there 1s an uncertainty which is very 
unpleafant—I mean to the poor women, 
who are at ſuch a diſtance, that a great 
deal of anxious ſuſpence muſt be ſuffered 
before the miſtake can be rectified. 


Beſides, , theſe things breed words, 
and queſtions, as well as ſuſpicions, and all 
—— that.— 
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3 


that.—My dear Lydia c contents herſelf with 
a gentle complaint or ſo; but her mother 
does not heſitate to diſcharge a volume of 
reproaches, Now the truth is, that I de- 
ſerve neither the one nor the other, —and 
had managed the matter for the fapply of 
their wants, and the ridding myſelf of all 
future anxiety in the buſineſs, in as plain 
a manner as my hand-writing and ſpirit of 
calculation could make it. However, it 
has abated the ardour of my Knight Er- ; 
rantry for the preſent, and thrown more 
than a fick!y thought or two on my ima- 
gination, 


I am prodigal of words, my dear friend, 
in a matter wherein a mere hint 1s all that 
would be neceſſary for you to exert your- 
ſelf, So do me the honour to ſee that it is 
abſolutely done without a moment's delay; 

1 3 . | and 
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and if B——ſhould heſitate the tythe of 
an inſtant,— do that for me, my friend, 


which I would do for you on a ſimilar oc- 


caſion.— So God bleſs you. —My heart 
will not ſuffer me to offer you an apology, 
becauſe I know it will be ungracious to 
your's,—Once more farewell! 


- 


Moſt eordially your's, 


% 


L. STERNE. 


2 £1 LETTER 


"8 


— 


MR. LAURENCE STERNE. 8 


LETTER IM 


Coxwould, Wedneſday Evening. 


HAVE received the Letter which 

you informed me I ſhould receive from 
Doctor L=—, and return you both my 
beſt thanks for it —He is certainly a man 
of Learning and an excellent Critic, and 
would do well to employ his leiſure hours 
on Virgil, or rather, if I underſtand him 
well, on Horace; and he would give us 
ſuch a Commentary on both thoſe Authors 
as we have not, and perhaps, may never 


have, if he * not ſet about it. 
8 „ 
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But Triftram Shandy, my friend, was 
made and formed to baffle all criticiſm :— 
and I will. yenture to reſt the book on this 
ground, —that it is either above the power 
or beneath the attention of any critic or 
hypercritic whatſoever. —I did not faſh- 
ion it according to any rule, —I left my 
fancy, or my Genius, or my feelings, — 
call it what you may,—to its own free 
courſe, without a, fingle intruding reflecti- 
on, that there ever had been ſuch a man- 
as Arifttte in the world. 


When I W my Hobby Horle, 1 
never thought, or pretended to think, where . 
I was going, or whether 1 ſhould return 
home to dinner or ſupper, the next day, 
or the next week: — let him take his own 
courſe; and amble, or curvet, or trot or 


go a ſoder, ſorrowful Lackadayfical pace 
N as, 
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as. it pleaſed him beſt, —It was all one 
to me, for my temper was ever in uniſon 
with his manner of courſing it, — be it 
what it might. I never pricked him with 

a ſpur, or ſtruck him with a, whip; but 
let the rein lay looſely on his neck, and 


he was wont to take his way without doing 


injury to any one. 


Some would hon at us as we paſſed 
along, —and ſome ſeemed to pity us and 
now and then a melancholy tender hearted 
paſſenger would look at us and heave a 
ſigh.— Thus have we travelled together 


but my poor Rofenante did not, like Bala- 


am's Aſs, ſtand ſtill if he ſaw. an Angel in 
the way, but directly puſhed up to her; 
and if it were but a damſel, fitting by a 
fountain, who would let me take a refreſh- 
ing draught from her cup, ſhe: was, ſurely 


an * to me. 
The 
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The grand Error of Life is, that we 
look too far: We ſcale the Heavens. 
we dig down to the centre of the Earth, 
for Syſtems, —and we forget ourſelves. 
| Truth lies before us; it is in the high way 
path; and the Ploughman treads on it 
with his clouted Shoon. 


— 


Nature defies the rule and the Line ;— 
Art raiſes its ſtructures, and forms its 
works on their aid: — but Nature has her 
own Laws, which Art cannot always com- 


prehend, and Criticiſm can never reach. 


Doctor L 


ever, that my Sermon on Conſcience is a moſt 


— acknowledges, how- 


admirable compoſition ;. but is of opinion 
that it is degraded by being made a part of 
Triſtram Shandy—Now, if you pleaſe; be 
ſo good as to note my anſwer ;—If this 

| ſermon. 
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Be 


ſermon is ſo excellent, and 1 myſelf believe 
it to be ſo,—becauſe Fudge Burnet, who 
was a man of taſte and erudition, as well 
as Law, deſired me to print it ;—I ſay if 
it be a good Sermon, it ought to be read; 
and ſince it appeared in the pages of Trift- 
ram Shandy, it has been read by thouſands; 
whereas the fact is, that when it was pub- 
* by itſelf, it was read by no one. 


- 


I have anſwered Doctor 'P with 


all the reſpect Which his amiable Character 
and admirable Talents deſerve; but I have 


told him, at the ſame time, chat my book | 


was not written to be tried by any known 
Laws of Scholaſtic Criticiſm ;, and that if I 
thought any thing I might hereafter write 
would be within their reach, I would 
throw the Manuſcript that is now before 
me into the fire, and never dip my pen into 


my 


1 


_ 


1 
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my Iok-ſtand again, but for the purpoſe. of 
aſſuring ſome uncritical, and uncriticiſing 
friend, like yourſelf, of, my ſincere. and 
cordial regard. —At this mament I make 
that offering to | you,—-So.. God. be. with 


I begin to peep out of my hermitage 2 
little; for Lord and Lady Fauconberg 


are come down, and bring with them, as 
uſual, a large ſtore of amiable, eaſy, and 


hoſpitable virtues. 8 wiſh you were here 
to partake of, and add to them, 


LETTER 
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AL. 


ou have hit my fancy moſt von- 


given me of Lady; the Juno cha- 


racter not only prevails, but apſolutely 
predominates. The Minerva qualities are 


all ſecondary,—and as to any Cyprian diſ- 
rn 1 know NG about: them: 
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derive all their conſequence from her man- 
ners. She has ſomewhat of an imperious 


diſpoſition, which would be either ſilent- 
ly deſpiſed by ſome, or violently oppoſed 
by others, if ſhe did not give a grace to it 
that annihilates any unpleaſant ſenſation 
that might attempt to riſe in the-breaſt of 
a by-ſtander, or which is better, by- 
ſitter : : but this is not all, for it calls forth 
alſo, that kind of reſpectful ſubmiſſion, 
vhich does not leſſen us i in our own opini- 
on for having practiſed it. 


I never, in my life, felt the merit of 
exterior decoration ſo much as in my con- 
verſations and communications with this 
Lady; and 1 really do not know any po- 
ſition, in the preſent ſchool of | faſhion» 
where a young man might learn ſo much 
as in her drawing room, or without mean- 


ö ing, 
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ing any miſchievous equivoque, her dreſſ- 
ing room. —It is really no common ſatiſ. 


faction to me to reflect that my young 


friend is an Eltve of | ſuch an inſtructreſs. 


There is a time and circumſtance of 
life, and that period and circumſtance are 
now yours, when nothing but the eaſy 


ſociety, and little tender friendſhips of an 
accompliſhed woman are wanting to ren- 
der a character complete: and without 
ſaying a word more than I think on the 
- buſineſs, I cannot but expreſs my ſatis- 


faction that you are in ſuch hands as will 


probably produce the very effects which 


ſo ſincere a friend as myſelf can wiſh and 
deſire. | 


It has ever been a maxim with me, 
ſince I knew any thing of the world, that 
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DD at te finiſh, as we do at che 


commencement of our education. And: a8 


you are ſo fortunate as to have Lady 
to teach you the Horn- boo of high life, 


you will bid fair to ſpell it and put it o- 


gether, ſo as to become the charm of all 
ſociety and you will loſe, what I ſo much 
wiſh you to loſe, the attention to one, 
and the neglect of the many; which though 
there may be ſomething amiable i in the 
principle, is not adapted to the general 
intercourſe of life. 


— 
— 


Lady "TIE, EA forward buſi- 
I am ſure is ready to 


do it ſo that in ſuch a ſoil, in ſuch a ſeaſon, 
and with ſuch cultivations, what has not 


partial friendſhip a right to expect. And 


now what can I do better than leave you 


in 
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— 


in ſuch good and excellent company, and 
defire you, in return to, preſent my reſpect- 
ful compliments to them all, and to 


receive yourſelf the moſt cordial regard of 


your my fncere, 


and affe&ionate 


4 . STERNE. | 
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10 


cu M. 22 Won. 


1 UNDERSTAND, lis" Mr. 


Phipps, that you are abſolutely 


engaged to paſs the ſummer, or rather the 


Autumn, with him at Mulgrave- Hall; ſo 


that I now conſider a previous viſit to me 
as a matter on which I may depend, and 


to which, believe me, I look with real 


ſatisfaction. We will while away a month 


or ſix weeks at my vicarage in a manner 
which, I truſt, will not be unpleaſing or 
unprofitable to you. 


* The Late Lord Mulgrave, 


Howeyer, 


* 
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. in ſaying this, or rather writ- 
ing it, L addreſs myſelf to the excellence 


ok, y our heart, which cannot enough ad- 


mire, and that cultivated. underſtanding of 
which L have the greateſt hopes.—I know 
the pleaſures you will quit, and the ſocie- 


ties you muſt ſacrifice, to come and paſs 
any part of the Summer with me; but, at 


the ſame time, I do not doubt of your 
viſit, —and that a — Tate A Tete 


has its charms for _ „ be of 0 


r 9 nee, 


I 8 2 e e -whigh 1 


| ſhall never think of, without the utmoſt. 
pride in my own heart, and the moſt ſincere. 


affection 255 yours ond n that it 


v5 44> 


that you . a ſource; of PFs 


which, whatever may befall you in life, mel 
W you in honour and happineſs:— 
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with ſuch a :delicious quality, . misfortune 
will never be able to bear you down; nor 
will folly, paſſion, or even vice, chougt they 
may for a time obſcure or lefſen the excel- 
lence of your character, poſleſs the power 


of deſtroying it. I allude to a little delicate 
touch of ſentiment that eſcaped you laſt 
winter, —- which though L have mentioned e 
with every poſſible elogium to others, again 
and again, I have never before hinted it 
even to you ; the moment, however, is 
now come, when my ſpirit urges me to 
ſpeak of it; and I do it with thoſe diſpo- 
ſitions which are congenial to the ſubject, 
and, I truſt, natural to myſelf. 


, 4 k 


* 


You cannot abſolutely have forgotten 
an evening viſit which you paid me laſt 
January, in Bond Street, when ] was ill in 
bed nor ought it to * your occafl- 

| onal 


© 
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onal cefleQion that you fat yr my bed- ſide 
the whole night, performing every act of 
the moſt friendly and pious attention.—I 
then thought that the ſcare- crow death 
was at my heels 3—nay, 'L thought the 
villain had got me by the throat, ,—and I 
told you as much. 


However, it pleaſed | 


Heaven, that I ſhould not be ſnatched” 
from the world at that moment though I & 


ſpoke my. own honeſt opinion when I va- 


* 


ticinated my deſtiny by expreſing little 


hopes of getting to the winter's end- 


[ believe, my dear friend, ſaid I, that 1 
ſhall ſoon be off.— hope not, you replied, 
with a ſqueeze of my hand and a ſigh of 
your heart, which went to the very bottom 
of mine :—but,—you were pleaſed to add, 
leſt that ſhould be the caſe, 1 hope you 


will do me the favour to let me be always 
with you, that I may have every atom of 


F 2 advantage 
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with ſuch a delicious quality, . misfortune 
will-never be able to bear you down.; nor 
will folly, paſſion, or even vice, though they 
may for a time obſcure or leſſen the excel 
lence of your character, poſſeſs the power 
of deſtroying it. l allude to a little delicate 
touch of ſentiment that eſcaped you laſt 
winter, - which though I have mentioned it 
with every poſſible elogium to others, again 
and again, I have never before hinted it 
even to you; the moment, however, 18 
now come, when my ſpirit urges me to 
ſpeak of it; and I do it with thoſe diſpo- 
ſitions which are congenial to the ſubject, 


* 


and, I truſt, natural to myſelf. 

You cannot abſolutely have forgotten 
an evening viſit which you paid me laſt 
January, in Bond Street, when 1 was ill in 
bed nor ought it to eſcape your occafi- 
CUR onal 
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onal reflection that you ſat by my bed-ſide 
the whole night, performing every act of 
the moſt friendly and pious attention.—T 
then thought that the ſcare-crow death 


was at my heels ;—Day, I thought the 


villain had got me by the throat and I 
told you as much. 
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However, it pleaſed | 
Heaven, that J ſhould not be ſnatched” 


from the world at that moment; ; though I * 
ſpoke my. own honeſt opinion when I va- 
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; i ticinated my deſtiny by expreſling little 

hopes of getting to the winter's end- ok 
: I believe, my dear friend, faid I, that * 
: ſhall ſoon be off —I hope not, you replied, 


with a ſqueeze of my hand and a ſigh of 
your heart, which went to the very bottom 


n of mine but, - you were pleaſed to add, 

| leſt that ſhould be the caſe, I hope you 
n will do me the favour to let me be always 
o with you, that I may have every atom of 
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advantage and comfort your ſociety may 
afford me, while Heaven permits it to 
: laſt, — 15 225 | 2 5 


1 ſpoke no reply, for I could not,—but 
my heart made one then, and will conti- 
nue to do. fo ,—till it is become a clod of 

the Valley. et RE A 


1 it is, that 1 do not doubt but you 
will quit the ring of pleaſure without re- 
gret, to come and ſit with me beneath my 


* Honey. Suckle, which is now | flaunting 


like A Ranelagh beauty, and accompany 
N me in paying my nuns their penſive 
evening viſit, —We can go to veſpers 
with them, and return home to our curds 
| and cream with more delicious ſentiments 
than all the pleaſures of the world, and the 

A | beauties 
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deauiics thereof, in their vaineſt mo- 
ments, can truly afford. 


I am buſy abou ras couple of vo- 
luumes to amuſe, and, as I hope, to inſtruct 
a gouty and a ſplenetic world ;—in which, 

I ſolemnly declare, I have no Ambition to 
remain, but for the love I bear to ſuch. 
friends as you; and, perhaps, the vanity, 
which I am vain enough not to call an idle 
one, of adding a few more leaves to the 
wreath which I have been able to weave 

for my own little glory. 


Come, then, and let me read the pages to 
you as they fall from my pen ; and be a 
Mentor to Triſtram, as you have been to 
Yerick.—At all events, —I am ſure you 
cannot come to York without coming to 
me; 15 I ſhall triumph completely over 
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So God bleſs 


you,—and believe me, with all finceri- 


ſo naturally attracted. 
ty, to be 


Moſt affectionately your's, 


— 


L. STERN F. 
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To 


Biſbeptborp, Thurſday night. 


SAW the charming Mre. Veſey but for 
A moment, and ſhe contrived with her 


voice and her thouſand other graces to 
disorder me; 3 and what ſhe will have to 


anſwer for on the occaſion, 1 ſhall not 


employ my caſuiſtry to determine ;—nor 


ſhall I aſk my good friend the Archbiſhop, 


from whoſe houſe, and amidſt whoſe kind- f 


neſs and hoſpitality I * this to you. 


I envy, however, your ſaunter together 
| round an empty Ranelagh, though I ſhould 
have 
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have liked it the better, becauſe it was 
empty, and woutd- give the imagination 


and every Jelicicus feeling, opportunity to 


make one forget there was another being 
in the room but ourſelves. 


* 
my 


You will, I am ſure, more than under- 


ſtand me when I mention they ſenſe of be. 


+ 1 . 4 


the female is firing or ad beſide you, 
—which ſo poſſeſſes the mind that the 


„ 2* 


whole Globe ſeems to be occupied by 


none but you two. —When your hearts, in 


perfect uniſon, or, I ſhould rather fay, 


harmony, with each other, produce the 


'\! 


ſame chords,—and bloſſom with the fame. 


5 flowers of thought and ſentiment. 


Theſe hours,—which virtuous, tender 


minds have the mae, of ſeparating from 
| the 
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o 
1 1 


the melancholy ſeaſons of — 
ample amends for the weight of cares and | 
diſappointments, which the happieſt of. us 
are doomed to bear.— They caſt the ; 
brighteſt ſunſhine on the dreary land- : 
ſcape,—and form a kind of refuge from, 
the ſtormy wind and rewpeſt 


With tack a companion, is not the 
primroſe bank and the cottage, which 
humble virtue has raiſed on its ſide, ſupe- 
rior to all that. ſplendour and wealth has 
formed in the palaces of monarchs—The 
ſcented heath is then the perfumed Araby, 
and though the Nightingale ſhould refuſe. 
| to lodge among the brauches of the poor, 
ſolitary tree that overſhadows us,—if my 
fair minſtrel did but pour forth the melt- 


ing ſtrain, 1 would not look to the muſick ; 


of the ſpheres for rayiſhment. 1 
| + if There 
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There is ſomething, my dear friend, 
moſt wonderfully pleaſant in the idea of 
getting away from the world ; and though 
I have ever found it a great comfort, yet! 
have been more vain of the buſineſs, when 
I have done it in the midſt of the world — 
But this aberration from the crowd, while | 
you are ſurrounded and preſſed by it, is 
only to. be accompliſhed dy the magic 
of female perfection. - Friendſhip, 
with all its powers,—mere friendſhip, Can- 
not do it. 


A more refined ſentiment 
muſt employ its influence to wrap the 
heart in this delicious oblivion.—— It is 
too pleaſing to laſt long,—for envious, 
ſleepleſs care is ever on the watch to awake 
us from the bewitching trance. 


You, my friend, poſſeſs ſomething of 
the reality of it: and I, while I enjoy your 
happineſs, 


9 


— 


; 


MR. LAURENCE STERNE, WD 7-7 4 


happineſs, apply to fancy for the purpoſe 


of creating a copy of it.—Sol ſit my- 


ſelf down upon the turk, and place a 
lovely fair one by my ſide, —as lovely, if 


poſſible, as Mrs. V——, and having 


plucked a ſprig of bloſſoms from the May- 


buſh, I place it in her boſom, and then 
addreſs ſome tender tale to her heart, - and 
if ſhe weeps at my ſtory, I take the white 


| handkerchief ſhe holds in her hand and 
wipe the tears from off her cheek : and 
then I dry my own with it: and thus the 


delightful viſion gives wing to a lazy hour, 
calms my ſpirits, and Ee: me for my 
pillow. 


To wiſh that care may never plant a 
thorn upon yours, would be an idle-em- 
ployment of votive regard ; but that you 


may * the virtue which will blunt 


their 
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their points, and continue to poſſeſs. che 
feelings which will, ſometimes, pluck them 


by 


AWAY, , is a wiſh not unworthy of that D 
friendſhip, with which 


[TIO EY : P ; : . 
I am, 


jour moſt affectionate, 
air n „ n N FE. 


o + 


p. 8. . writes me word ſhe has we” 
a lover. —Poor dear Girl! — 
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LET Tr 


To . 3 
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have been pleaſed to do on many others 
that ſenſibility is one, o of the firſt bleſlings | 


of life—as well as the brighteſt ornament 
of the human character. 


You do not explain matters 1. to. me, 
which, by the Wes is not fair; but! ſup- 
- pole, 


0 not imagine, | my iy Bow... ; 
and do not ſuffer, [ beſeech vou 
any pedantic, cold-hearted fellow to per- 
ſuade you—that ſenſibility.is an evil. You 
may take my word on this ſubject, as you ; 
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poſe, from the tenor of your letter, which 
is now beſide me, that you have been made 
a dupe of by ſome artful perſon—who, I 
am diſpoſed to think, is ſome cunning bag- 
gage—and that, under the impreſſions of 
this game that has been played you, your 
vanity is alarmed, and your underſtanding 
piqued; and then, you lay all this dire 
grievance in a very pettiſh manner, let 
me tell you, at the door of your ſenſibili- 
ty. And, which is worſe than all the reſt, 
you write to me as if you really believed 
yourſelf to be in earneſt, in all the ſee ſaw 
obſervations you have written to me on 


the __ 


Be aſſured, my dear friend, if I thought 
the ſentiments of your laſt letter were not 
the fentiments of a ſickly moment—if I 
could be made to believe, for an inſtant, 

that 
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that they proceeded from you, in a ſober, 
reflecting condition of your mind ſhould 
give you over as incurable, and baniſh all 


my hopes of your riſing into that proud 
honour, and brilliant reputation, which, I 


truſt, you will one day poſſeſs. 


I was almoſt going to write and where- 
fore ſhould I not- that there is an amiable 
kind of cullibility, which is as ſuperior to 

the flow precaution of worldly wiſdom, as 
the ſound of Abel's Viol di Gamba, to the 
braying of an aſs on the other fide of my 


paling. 


If I ſhould, at any time, hear a man 
pique himſelf upon never having been a 
dupe I ſhould grievouſly ſuſpe& that 
ſuch an one will, ſome time or other, give . 


cauſe 
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Mas, 
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cauſe to. be thought, at beſt, a 1 


rited, n raſcal, 


You may think this a range 8 
but, be that as it may I am not aſhamed : 
to adopt i it —What would you ſay of any 
character, who had neither humanity, ge- 
neroſity, nor confidence ?—Why you would 


ſay—1 know you would—ſuch a man 


1s fit oe reaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils— 


And yet impoſition—dupery—deception— 


call it by what name you will—attends up- 


on theſe virtues like their ſhadow. For 
virtue, my dear friend, like every other 
poſſeſſion in this world, though it is the 
moſt. valuable of all—is of a mixed nature; 


+4 £7 


and. the very inconveniencies of it, if they 5 
deſerve chat name, form the baſis on. 
Which its importance and natural excel · 
lence is eſtabliſhed. ON 


Senſibility | 
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Senſibility is oftentimes' betrayed: into a 
fooliſh thing but its folly is amiable, 
and ſome one or other is the better for it. 


I am. not for its excefles—or a blind ſub - 
miſſion to its impulſe, which produces 
them yet, ſome how or other, I ſhould- 


be ſtrongly diſpoſed to hug the being, who 
would take the rag off his back to place 


it on the.ſhivering wretch Who * * 
to cover him. 15 5 


— 


. Difaretipm is a cold quality but I have 


no objection to the poſſeſſing as much of 


it—as will direct your finer feelings to 


their proper objects z—but here let its of- 


ice finiſh ; if it proceeds a ſtep further 


there may be miſchief; it may cool that 
current which is the life- blood of all vir- 
tue, and will, I truſt, warm your heart, till 
it is is become a clod of the valley. 
e Senſibility 
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: Serſibilityi is the ſource of. choke delicious 
fedlings. which give a brighter colour to 
our joys, and turn our tears to rapture.— 
Though it may, now and then, lead us 
into a ſcrape, as we paſs through life— 
you may be aſſured, my dear friend, 
will get us out of them all, at the end r 
it and that is a matter which wiſer men 
than myſelf will tell you is well worth 
thinking about. elt 1 0: 


So leaving you to your contemplations 
and wiſhing them and every thing you do, 
an happy iluc—T remain, with great truth, 5 


Your affeRtionar, 
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Bond Street, 7 gur ſduy Morning. 5 


O, my dear friend, you are pleaſed to 
be very angry with the Reviewers ;—ſo 


am not! ,—but as your diſpleaſure proceeds 
from your regard for me, I thank you, 


as J ought to do,—again and again. 


I really do not know to whom I am 


perſonally indebted for ſo much obliging 


illiberality.—Nor can 1 tell whether it -is 
the ſociety at large, ora ſplenetic Indivi- 
dual, to whom I am to acknowledge my 
| obligation.—1 have never enquired who it 


is, 
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is, or who they are and if I knew him or 
them,—what would it ſignify ? and where- 
fore ſhould I give their names immortali- 
ty in my writings, which they will never 
find in their own Let the Aſſes 
bray as they like; — I ſhall treat their wor- 
ſhips as they deſerve, in my own way 
and manner, —and in a way and manner 
that they will like leſs than any other. 


There is a certain race of people, who 
are ever aiming to treat their betters i in 
ſome ſcurvy way or other but it has ever 
been a practice with me, not to mind a 
little dirt thrown upon my coat, ſo that 
I keep my lining unrumpled.— And ſo 
much for that envy, ignorance. and. ill- 
nature, for which, what I have written, is | 
far too much. 1 0 OX ds 


r 
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Iam rejoiced, however, for twenty good 


reaſons, which I will tell you hereafter, 
that London lies in your way between Ox- 
. fordſhire and Suffolk, and one of them I 
will tell you now—which is, that you can 


be of very great ſervice to me; ſo. I would: 
defire you to prepare yourſelf to do me a; 
kindneſs; if I did not know that you are 
—_— in ſuch a ſtate of preparation. 


The town is fo empty, that hae I. 
have been in it, full four and twenty hours, 
I have ſeen only three people I know— 


Foote on the ſtage—Sir Charles Davers at 
St. James's Coffee-houſe, and Williams, 


who was an haſty bird of paſſage, on his 
flight to Brighthelmſtone, where I am told 
he is making love in right earneſt, to 


a very fine woman, and with all the ſuc- | 


ceſs his friends can wiſh him. Our races 
at York were every thing we could de- 


ſire 
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fire them to be in the ball-room, and every 
thing we did not deſire them to be on the 
ground. The rain ſaid nay, with a ven- 
geance, to the ſports of the courſe, for all 
the water-ſpouts of the heavens ſeemed to 
be let looſe upon it. However in the amuſe- 
ments under cover, we were all as merry as 
heart could wiſh. I had promiſed a cer- 
tain perſon that you-ſhould be there, and 
was obliged to parry a ſcore « or two of re- 
prodches on your account. FS 


> 


But though] forgot to tell it you before, 
I am by no means well, and if I do not get 
away from this climate before winter ſets 
in, I ſhall never ſee another ſpring 1n this 
would; and it is to forward my journey to 
the South, that Irequeſt you to > make baſte 
to me from the Weſt. 
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Alas, alas, my friend! I begin to feel 
that 1. loſe ſtrength.in theſe, annual ſtrug- 
gles and. encounters, with that miſerable 
ſcare-crow, who knows as well as I do, 
that, do what I can he. will finally get the 
better of me, and all of us. Indeed, he | 
has already beat the vizard from my hel 
met, and the point of my ſpear is not as it 
was wont to be. But while it pleaſes heg- 
ven to grant me life, it will, I truſt, grant 


— 
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me ſpirits to bear up againſt the ſcurvy 
circumſtances of it, and preſerve to my 
laſt ſeparating ſigh, that ſenſibility to what- 
ever is kind and gracious, which, when 


once it poſſeſſes the heart, makes, I truſt, 
ample amends for a large portion of human 
error. | 


* 


You, may, indeed, believe, that while I 
am ſenſible of any thing, I ſhall be ſenſible 
5 N | of 
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of your friendſhip ;'and I have every reaſon 
to think, that ſhould” my term be drawing 
nigh to its period, you will continue to 
love me while I live, and when 1 am no 
more; to cherifh the memory of 


24 ö 12 q . . 
— 8 i + > 21 
. 4 7 on 1 7 * F 
N 3 4 5 4} hs 7 2 11 g vg 1 \ RAE | ; 
my ; o 4 8 1t u - a % 7 ; 
Jour ever faitl : 
* * a. 5 - 
« * > 4 s * * . # # * 1 at = 1 F — 
i tie (+ 243 344107] E 


and affectionate 
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F you wiſh to have the repreſentation of 


my ſpare, meagre-form—which, by the 
ho is not worth the canvas it muſt | be 
paired on- ſhall be moſt welcome to 
. and I am happy in the reflection, chat 
= my bones Mall be laid low, there may 
be any reſemblance of me, which may re re- 


call my image to your, friendly "nf, ſyrpa- 
thizing recollectiog. 


rough may do the deed. 
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But you muſt mention the buſineſs to 
Reynolds yourfelf; for I will tell you why 
I cannot, He has already painted a very 
excellent portrait of me, which, when 1 
went to pay him for, he deſired me to ac- 
cept, as a tribute, to uſe his own elegant 
and flattering expreſſion, that - his heart 
wiſhed to pay to my genius. That man's 
way of thinking and manners, are at leaſt 
equal | to his * | 


Vou ſee therefore the delicacy of my 


N as well as the neceſſity, if the 


genius of Reynolds is to be employed in 
the buſineſs, of your taking it entirely up- 
on yourſelf. Or if your friendly impati- 
ence which you expreſs with ſo much 


Kindneſs, will let - you wait till we make 


our tour to Bath, your favourite Gainſbo- 


Or 


7 TO. 
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Or why not your little friend Cofway, 
who 1s riſing faſt into fame and fortune ? 


But be it as you pleaſe, and arrange it ac- 


cording to your own fancy. 


At all events, I ſhall treat myſelf when 
I get to Rome with my own buſto, if 
Nellikens does not make a demand for it 


that may be inconſiſtent with my Exche- 


quer. The ſtatuary decorations of my 
grandfather the Archbiſhop's monument, in 
the Cathedral at York, which you admire 
ſo much, have given ' birth, ; believe, to 
this whim of mine; and this piece of mar- 


ble, which my vanity—for let it be vanity 


if you pleaſe - deſtines for myſelf, may be 


placed by the hand of friendſhip, and by 


yours perhaps, near my een ſo 


much for that. 


My 0 But 
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But I was born for eee and I, 
therefore, tell you at once, net raſhly; or 

prematutely, but with all due ſobriety and 
reflection, that Lord — is of a low; baſe, 
pimping nature. If he had been nothing 
but a fool, I ſhould have ſaid—Haye: mer- 


ey upon him: but he has juſt underſtand. 


ing ſufficient to make him anſwerable for 
what he does, and not ſufficient to perceive 
the ſuperiority of what is great over what 
is little. —If ever that man riſes into a good 
or a noble action, I would be bound to, be 
conſidered as a retailer of ſcandal, and an 
ill-natured man, as long as I live, and as 
long as my memory lives; but no more of 
-him I beſeech you—and the hour tells me 
to write no more of any thing, for I muſt 
haſten where 1 ought to have been half an 


oi 
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hour ago—ſo God bleſs you, and believe 
me, where ever 4 am, to be 


Moſt cordially yours, 
. | I, STERNE, 


< —- yy „ „ 43 LY ES 


IETER 
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Ef 


LETTER XXIII. 
2 


| Monday Morning. 


IHE ſtory, my dear friend, which you 
heard related, with ſuch an air of au- 
thority, is like many other true ſtories, abſo- 
lately falſe. Mr. Hume and 1 never had a 
diſpute—lI mean a ſerious, angry or petulant 
diſpute, in our lives :—indeed I ſhould be 
moſt exceedingly ſurprized to hear that Da- 
vid ever had an unpleaſant contention with 
any man ;—and if I ſhould be made to be- 
lieve that ſuch an event had happened, no- 
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thing would perſuade me that his oppo- 
nent was not in the wrong: for, in my life, 
did I never meet with a being of a more 
placid and gentle nature; and it is this a- 
miable turn of his character, that has giv- 
en more conſequence and force to his ſcep- 
ticiſm, than all the arguments of his ſo- 


phiſtry.—You may depend on this as a 
truth. 


We bad, 1 remember well, a little plea- 
fant ſparring at Lord: Hertford's table at 


Paris; but there was nothing in it that did 


not bear the marks of good-will and urba- 


nity on both ſides.— I had preached that 


very day at the Ambaſſador's Chapel, and 


David was diſpoſed to make a little merry 


with the Parſon; and, in return, the Par- 


ſon was equally diſpoſed to make a little 


( 


mirth 


* 
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mirth with the Infidel; we laughed at one 
another, and the company laughed with us 
| both—and, whatever your informer might 
pretend, he certainly was not one of that 
company. : f 
As for his other hiſtory, that F preached 
an offenſive ſermon at the Ambaſſador's 
Chapel—it is equally founded in truth ; 
for Lord Hertford did me the honour to 
thank me for It again and again. "The tert, 
1 will own, was an unlucky one, and that 
was all your informer could have heard 
to have juſtified his report. —f he Fell 
aſleep immediately alter I repeated t—1 
will forgive him, ID: 2 


eie , 1 1 
acts bo „ ©+=&4 7G d— 3% 1, I» * 


The fact Was as follows: Kar 


et 2 iS 


Ray — — 
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Lord Hertford had zuft: token and fur- 
niſhed a magnificent Hotel; and as every 
ching, and any thing gives the faſhion of 
the moment at Paris, it had been the faſh- 
ion for every one to go to {te the Engliſn 
Ambaſſador's new hotel. lt occupied the 


curioſity, formed the amuſement, and gave 
a ſubject of converſation to the polite cir- 


cles of Paris, for a fortnight at leaſt. 


Nov it fell to my lot, that is to ſay, I 


was requeſted: to preach, the firſt day ſer- 


vice was performed in the chapel of this 


new hotel. The meſſage was brought me 


when I was playing a ſober game of Whiſt 
with the Thornhills, and whether it was that 


I was called rather abruptly from my after- 
noon's amuſement to prepare myſelf for this 
buſineſs, for it was to be on the next day; 

os EO or 
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or from what other cauſe I did not pretend 
to determine, but that unlucky kind of fit 
ſeized me, which you know I can never re- 
fiſt, and a very unlucky text did come into 


my head,—and you will fay ſo when yu 
read it. 


And Hezekiah ſaid unto the Prophet, 
“ have ſhewn them my veſſels of gold, 
“and my veſſels of ſilver, and my wives 
and my concubines, and my boxes of 
« ointment, and whatever I have in my 
„ houſe, have I ſhewn unto them: and the 


Prophet ſaid unto Hezekiah, thou haſt 
„ done very fooliſhly.” _ 


o 


— 


Now, as the text is part of Holy writ, 
that could not give offence; though wick- 


ed wits are ſometimes diſpoſed to ill-treat 
"on h M 


/ 
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it with their own ſcurvy miſrepreſenta- 
tions, —And as to the difcourſe itſelf, no- 
thing could be more innocent, and David 


Hume favoured it with his grace and ap- 
probation. 


But here I am got, I know not how;. 
writing about myſelf for whole pages toge- 


ther—whereas the only part of my letters 


that can juſtify my being an egotiſt, is, 
when I aſſure any gentle ſpirit, or faith- 
ful friend, as I now do you, that I am 
her, or his, or your 


Moſt affe@tionate, 
£ a humble rat 


L. STERNE. 
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Wedneſday Moon. 


pELIEVE me, my dear friend, I have 
no great faith in Doctors. Some 


eminent ones of the faculty aſſured me, ma- 

ny years ago, that if I continued to do as! 

was then doing, I ſhould not live three 

months. Now the fact is, that I have been 
doing exactly what they told me I ought 

not to do, for thirteen years together—and 

here I aw, as thin, it is true, but as ſau- 

Aff : '\ 5 
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cy as ever; and it will not be my fault, if 
I da not contitrue to give them the lie Tor 


ale Os ahi 0 le 


/ F453; Ob = Js 


A i Lord Rude, 1 think, DOT: bebe 


—at leaſt be it who it may that made the 
obſer vation, it is not unworthy the great 


man whoſe name I have juſt written That 


Phyſicians are old women, who ſit by your 
bed · ſide till the y kill you, or Nature cures 
vn. 1 10 et 

There is an uncertainty in the buſineſs 
that often baffles experience, and renders 
genius abortive—Tho' I mean not, believe 
me, to be ſevere on a ſcience which is ſome- 
times made the means of doing good. Nay, 
the ſcienee itſelf conſidered, naturally and 
nnn. is the eye of all the reſt. But 


I do. 


7 TG 
e 
4 4 
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I do not always hold my peace when I re 
fle& on thoſe ſelf-conceited, upſtart pro- 
feſſors of it, who fly and bounce, and give 
themſelves airs, if you do not read the 
directions upon the label of a phial, which 
contains the matter of their preſcriptions, 
with as much reverence, as if it had been 
penned by St. Luke himſelt. 
Goddeſs of Health—let me drink thy 
healing and ſuſtaining beverage at the pure 
fountain which flows at thy command ! 
Give me to breathe the balmy air, and to 
feel the enlivening ſun—and fo 1 will! — 
for if 1 do not ſee you in fifteen days, I will 
on the ſixteenth, ſtep quickly. into the Do- 
ver coach, and proceed without you to the 
banks of the Rhone, where you may. fol- 
low me if you pleaſe—and if you do not, 
the 
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the difference 6 us will beats 


while you are paſſing your Chriſtmas-day 
in fencing againſt fogs, by warm cloaths 
and large fires, I ſhall be fitting on the 


graſs, courting no warmth but the all- 
| cheering one which proceeds from the 
grand luminary of nature. 


So think on theſe things I beſeech you 
—and let me know about it, for I will not 
remain gaſping another month in Lon- 
don, even for your ſake,—or for your com- 
pany, which, —I might add, would be for 
my own ſake. 

In the mean time, and at all times, 
may God bleſs you. | 

I am, 
moſt cordially your's, 


L. STERNE. 
LETTER 
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" AM always getting into a ſerape, not 

from a careleſſneſs of offending, as 
ſome good- -humoured people have ſuſpect- 
ed, for I do not wiſh to give offence, but 
from the want of being underſtood. Pope 
has well expreſſed the ed of being 
forced 


EY EP 
11 


to rad] ge 


Without à ſecond and without a judge. 
PF: | | Ithink 
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I think the quotation is correct. Indeed, 
A man may proceed well enou ugh without a 
fecond.” Genius is oftentimes ſo far from 


wanting ſuch an affiſtant, that it is fre. 


quently clogged by it; but to be without 


a judge is a mortification which comes 


home with much ſeverity to the boſoms of 
thoſe who feel, or fancy; Which is pretty | 
near the ſame thing, that judgment—l | 


mean impartial, uit judgment, would 
ve their teward. x 16.77 ac eee 


| Khan * 3 ca * 
1 . : s 4 5 3 7 
3814790 1 1 12 e 


* be 3 Wii and 
„lich naturally follows, to be eternally 


miſrepreſemed by ignorance, tis, tar, far 


worſe than bo. e MNandered: by malice. 


Calummy-is more than hoftentimes, for (it 


is almoſt always'the: ſacrifice which vice 


pays to virtue, and<folly offers up to wil. 
dom. — A wile man, while he pities the ef. 
forts 
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forts of ſlander, will fee] a kind of conſe- 
quence from the exertion of them ;—like 
the philoſopher who is ſaid to have raiſed 


a monument to his own fame, with the 


ſtones, which the malignity of his compe- 


titors had thrown at him. 


The divorce between virtue and repu- 
tation is too common to be wondered 
at. though it is too unjuſt not to be la- 
mented : but that being a circumſtance 
which connects itſelf with ſomething like 


the general order of Providence, we are 


able to conſole. ourſelves under it, by 
hope and reſignation. But in the little, 
and comparatively ſpeaking, the petty bu- 


| fineſs of human fame—the mind may be 


juſtified in kicking at the perverſions to 
which its. honeſt and belt. endeavours are 
fo continually. ſubjeQ. 


# 
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I do moſt ſincerely aſſure you, that 1 


have ſeldom been ſo proud of myſelf and 
the little diſplay of my talents, - whatever 
they may be—as I was in the very cir- 
cumſtance which has given ſo much un- 
eaſineſs. I intended no ſeverity —I was 
all complacency and good humour—my 
ſpirits were in uniſon with every generous 
and gracious thought, — and, ſo far was I 


from poſſeſſing the idea of giving offence 


— and to a Lady—that there never was 
a moment of my life, perhaps, when 1 
was ſo diſpoſed to buckle on my armour, 
and mount my Ręſinante, to go and fight 
the cauſe of injured or captive beauty.— 
But inſtead of all this, hereain I conſidered 


as the very monſter whom I myſelf was 


* 


ready to combat and to deſtroy. 
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| You will, therefore, be ſo ass as to 
communicate theſe thoughts, in as much 
better a manner as yo¹ pleaſe, to Mrs. 
H, and affure her, that ſhe has only 
done what ſo many have done before her 
that is, ſhe has mi/conceived, or, as that 
word may produce a 1mjſconception — ſhe 
has eee Art e ii 


8⁰ far 1 am moſt. willing to travel in 
the high-way of apology ; and, if ſhe is 
diſpoſed to ſmile, I will receive her re- 
turning favour, with all due acknow- 
ledgments; but if ſhe ſhould think it 
clever, or wit ty, or conſeq vential, to con- 
tinue to de ended will not fail to 
remember her in a poliſeript to my chap- 
ter on the right and wrong end of a wo- 


man q 
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man; which, though my uncle Toby, 
from a certain combination of eircum- 
ſtances could never be made to under- 
ſtand, I will explain to the world in 
ſuch a mantier, that they who run may 
read, | 
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| am not, however, unintelligible to 

all. There are ſome ſpirits who want no 
key either to my ſpeech or my wri- 
tings; and they—I mean the ſpirits— 
are of the firſt order. This is ſome 
comfort, and that comfort increaſes both 
in its weight and meaſure, on the re- 
flection that you are one of them. 
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But my paper and poſtman's bell 
both warn me to do—what I ought 
to have done at leaſt a page ago— 


and 
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and that is to wilt en ſo adieu, 
and God bleſs you. 


Lam, 


- moſt cordially your's, 


— 


2 TERNE. 


LETTER 
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TO 


Thurſday, Nov, 1. 


ERE I a Miniſter of State—inſtead 
of being a country-parſon ;—or 
rather, though I do not know that it is 
the better thing of the two, were 1 king 


of a country, not like Sanche-Pancha, 


without a will of my own, but with all 
the rights, privileges and immunities be- 
longing to ſuch a ſituation, I would not 
ſuffer a man of genius to be pulled to pie- 
ces, or pulled down, or even whiſtled at, 


by any man who had not ſome ſort of ge- 
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nius oy his own. That is to ſay, I would 


not ſuffer blockheads of any denomination 
to ſhew theic heads in my e 


What— will you ſay—is there no ſaving 
clauſe for the ignorant and the unlettered ? 
No ſpot ſet apart for thoſe on whom 
ſcience has not beamed; or the current 
of whoſe genius poverty has frozen My 
dear friend, you do not, quite underſtand 
me, —and I beg of you not to ſuppoſe— 
that all men are bloctheads who are not 
learned and that no man e is learned 
can be a Backbead 


NV definitions are not borrowed from 
the common room of a College, or the 
dull muzzing pericranium of a word- 


mongering e maker, | but from 
the 
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the book of Nature, the volume of the 
world, and the pandects of experience. 
There I find a blackhead to be a man, (for 
I am not at preſent in a humour to involve 
the poor woman in the definition) who 
thinks he has what, in fact, he has not 
and who does not know how to make a 
right uſe of that which he has. 


It is the mode of applying means to ends 
that marks the character of ſuperior un- 
derſtanding.— The poor ſcare- crow of a 
beaſt that Yrick rode ſo long and to the 
laſt, being once ſet in the right road, will 
ſooner get to the end of his journey, than 
the fleeteſt race-horſe of Newmarket, who 
has taken an oppoſite direction. 


MWiſdom very often cannot read or write, 
and Folly will often quote you paſſages 
WM from 
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l from all the dead. and half the living un- 


guages. I beg therefore, you will not form 
a bad,—that is to ſay, a falſe idea of this 
kingdom of mine for whenever I get it, 
you may be ſure of being well appointed, 

and living at your eaſe, as every one muſt 
do there, who lives to his honour. But to 
the point. 8 


To the point, did I ſay ?—Alas! there is 
ſo much ag · xa in my deſtiny, that it is 


impoſſible for me to keep going on ſtrait 


through one poor letter and chat to a 
friend; but ſo it is—for here is a viſitor ar- 
rived.to whom 1 cannot ſay nay - and who 


obliges me to write adieu, a page or two, 


or three, perhaps, before I intended to do 


it. I mult therefore fold up my paper as 
it 18—and mal N add, God bleſs you— 


which, 
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LETTER XXVI. 


| Dijon, Nov. g, 1765. 


My Dear FRIEND, 


. Recommend it to you, — not, perhaps, 
= | & above all things, but very affuredly 
4 above moſt things,—to ſtick to your own 


4 underſtanding a little more than you do; 
g for, believe me, an ounce of it will an- 
„ ſwer your purpoſe better than a pound 


weight of other people's. There is a cer- 
tain timidity which renders early life ami- 


r en IT IE ** 
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able, as a matter of fobcutativin but is 
very inconvenient indeed, not to ſay dan- 
gerous, according to the preſent humour 
of the world, in matters of pradtice.” 


There is a has ee as 
it ſprings from a conſciouſneſs of poſſeſſing 
certain excellent qualities and valuable at- 
tainments, we cannot have too early; and 
there is no more impropriety in offering 
manifeſtations of it to the world, than the 
putting on your helmet i in the day of bat- 
tle. We want it as a protection fay 
as a protection, from the inſults and inju- 
ries of others; for, in your particular cir- 
cumſtances, I conſider it merely as a defen - 
ſive quality to prevent you from being 
run down, or run over, by the firſt 1 1gnorant 
blockhead or infolent coxcomb, who per- 
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ceives your modeſty to be a reſtraint on 
your ſpirit. 5 


But this by the way. The application 
of it is left to your own diſcernment and 
good ſenſe, of which I ſhall not write what 

I think, and what ſome others think; whoſe 
en will wear well. 


am ſo much better pleaſed ſince I ſet 
my foot on the Continent, that it would 
do you good to ſee—and more good Rill 
io hear me for I have recovered my voice 
in this genial climate; and ſo far am I no- 
from finding a difficulty to make myſcif 
heard acroſs the table, that I am almoſt fit 
to preach in a cathedral, 


| Here they are all hey—go-mad.—The 
vintage bas been abundant, and i is now at 
- 1-7 WE 


— 


MR. LAURENCE STERNE. rg 


. ˙ͤü TA ˙ ——2 Se 4 ER 
. ... — 
«oF = — F 
nnn l ner a 
. n — g 
. . 
— ff — = + —y—̃— — 9 - —— = 


the cloſe. Every eye beams delight, and 


every voice is attuned to joy.—Though I 


n 
7 Prong — 
— 3 — 


am running away as faſt as I can well go, and 
am withal ſo preſſed by the raſcal, death ! 
that I ought not in prudence to take time 
to look behind me; yet cannot I reſiſt the 
temptation of getting out of my chaiſe, and 
fitting for a whole evening on a bank, to 
ſee thoſe happy people dance away the la- 
| bours of the day: and thus they contrive, 
for two or three hours at leaſt out of the 
four and twenty, to forget, God bleſs em, 
that there are ſuch things as labour and 
; care in the world. 
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This innocent oblivion of ſorrow is one 
of the happieſt arts of lite; and philoſo- 

phy, in all its ſtorehouſe of human reme- 
dies, has nothing like unto it. Indeed, I 


am 
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am perſuaded that mirth—a ſober, well re- 
gulated mirth—is perfeQly acceptable to 
the kind Being that made us ;—and that 
a man may laugh and ſing, and dance too 
—and, after all, go to Heaven. »- « 


I never could—and I never can-nay, 4 
poſitively never will, believe that we were 
ſent into this world to go ſorrowing through | 
it. On the tontrary, every object around 
me=—the rural dance, and the ruſtic. min- 
ſtrelſy, that I behold and hear from my 
window, tell me that man is framed for 
joy. Nor ſhall any crack-brained Carthu · 
ſian Monk, —or all the Carthuſian Monks 
in the world, —perſuade me to the con- 
trary. 


Swift ſays, vive la bagatelle. Ifay, vive 
la joie; which I am ſure is no Bagatelle; 
but, 


* 
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but, as I take it, a very ſerious thing, and 
the firſt of human poſſeſſions. 


May your treaſury, my dear friend, 
continue to have good ſtore in it—and, 
like the 20:dow's cruſe, may it fail not! 


At Lyons I expect to find ſome tidings is 
of you, and from thence I will diſpatch 1. 1 
ſome further tidings of myſelf. —$0 in the 1 
mean time, and at all times, may God. 
bleſs you, — Believe me, 


I chall ever remain moſt truly 
And affeQionately your's, 


| 1 L. S T ER N E. 


LETTER 
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* 


er r . 


Lyons, Wo. 1 f. 

Have travelled here moſt deliciouſſy 

I though I have made my journey in a 

defoblegeant, and of courſe alone. But 
when the heart is at reſt, and the mind is in 

harmony with itſelf, and every ſubordinate 


feeling is well attuned, not an object of- 
5 fers itſelf to the attention but may be made 
2 to produce pleaſure, —Befides, ſuch is the 
| | character of this happy people, that you 
| | | | | ſce 


— — 
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ſee a ſmile on every countenance, and hear 
the notes of joy from every tongue. There 
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is an old woman, at this moment, playing 
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on the viol before my window, and a groupe 
of young people are dancing to it, with 
more appearance, and, I believe, more 
reality of pleaſure, than all your brilliant 
aſſemblies : at Almack's can boaſt. 


| love my country as well as any of her 
children—and I know the ſolid, characte- 
riſtic virtues of its people but they do 
not play the game of happineſs with that 
attention to ſucceſs which iS practiſed and 
obtained here.— 1 ſhall not enter into the 
2 phyſical or moral difference between the 
two nations—but I cannot, however, help 
obſerving that, while. the French poſſeſs 


2 galcty 
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a gaiety of heart, that always weakens and 
ſometimes baffles ſorrow, the Engliſh ſtill 


anſwer the deſcription of the old French- 


man, and really continue to divert them- 


ſelves moult triſtement. 


Nay, how often have I ſeen at a York 
Aſſembly, two young people dance down 
thirty couple, with as grave countenances 3 
as if they did it for hire, and were, after 
all, not ſure of being paid: and here have 
I beheld the ſun-burnt ſons and daughters 
of labor riſe from their icanty meal with not 
a pulſe in their hearts that did not beat to 
pleaſure ;—and, with the brighteſt looks of 
ſatisfaction, make their wooden ſhoes re- 

| ſponſive to the ſound of a broken · w inded 
boy . 
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All the world ſhall never perſuade me 
there is not a Providence, and a gracious 
one too, which governs it. With every 
bleſſing under the ſun we look grave, and 

reaſon ourſelves into diſſatis faction; while 
here —with ſcarce any bleſſing but the Sun 
Von ft content de on tat. 


Baut the kind nag wh" iid all, 
gives to each the portion of -happineſs, 
according 'to his wiſe and good pleaſure, 
for no one—and nothing i is beneath his all- 


providential care be even tempers the 
wind to the * lamb. EEE 


— 


ww 


By ſuch reflections, and under ſuch in- 
fluences, I am perverted from my pur- 
poſe, for when I drew my chair to the ta- 

Do, ble, 
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ble, and dipped my pen into the inkhorn, 
I breathed nothing but complaint, and it 
was my ſole deſign to tell you ſo- for I 
have ſent—a la po/te reſtante again and again, 
and there 5 no 1 Aba you. Ben 
| my Journey ena FOR and cannot 
poſſibly indulge my curious ſpirit till L hear 
from you, yet ſuch is the effect of my ſym- | 
pathetic nature, that I have caught all the 
eaſe and good humour of the people about 
me, and ſeem to be ſitting here, in my 
black coat and yellow ſlippers, as contented 
as if I had not another ſtep to take; and, 
God knows I have a pretty circuit to 
make, my friend, before I may embrace 
you again. 


It is not, as you well know, my practice 
to ſcratch out any thing I write, or I would 
eraſe 
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eraſe the laſt dozen lines; as, the very mo- 


ment I had concluded them, your letter 


and two others arrived, and. brought me 


every thing I could wiſh.—I would really 


linger, if I thought you would overtake | 


me. At all events,” we ſhall meet at Rome 
—at Rome—and I ſhall now take the wings 
of to-morrow morning to forward my pro- 
greſs thither. : 4 
1 fincerely hope this paper may be 
thrown away upon you,—that 1s, 1 wiſh 
you may be come away before it has made 
its paſlage to England. —At all events, 
my dear boy, we ſhall meet at Rome. So 
till then —fare thee well there and every 
where— I ihall be, 


Your-moſt faithful and affectionate, 
IL. 8 TE RN E. 
LETTER 
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LEE T91R; el 


* | Bond Street. 


HAVE a great mind to have done with 

joking, laughing, and merry making. 
for the reſt of my days, with either man, 
woman, or child; and ſet up for a grave, 
formal, ſee- ſaw character; and diſpenſe 
ſtupid wiſdom, as I have hitherto been ſaid 
to have done ſenſible nonſenſe, to my coun- 
try-men and country- women. 


To tell you the truth—I began this let. 
ter yeſterday morning, and was interrupt- 
© | ed 


. 
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ed in getting to the end of it, by half a do- 
zen idle people, who called upon me t6 
lounge and to laugh; though one of them 
forced me home with him to dine with his 
fiſter, whom I found to be a · being of a ſu- 


perior order, and who has abſolutely made 


the ſomething: like a refolution with which 
I began this letter, not worth the feather 
of the quill with which it was written. 

1 Rt 'S jar eq! v 3605-54116 + 4%# 4 


She is, in good faith, charming beyond 


my powers of deſcription ; and we had ſuch 


an evening, as made-the cup of tea ſhe pave 
me more delicious than warn © I an 


1 bye, ſhe wiſhes very much to be- 


come acquainted with you—not, believe 
me, from any repreſentations or biography 
of mine, but from the warm encomiums ſhe 


da} 5 ' XY 4.4 a it in 4 N $7 f 
. % , 


2 
W- BT 2 ²˙ FE. ccc ; = 
- " Fg C7 mnt 5 . Rn 1 — ! ne ee SS: en — 
A ... : * 3 
= — Nr 33232323 ᷣͤ de RE b 2 
gu ho — — n I 2 . SBI 
— or ger" — — — — — — —— — 2 _ — ow 
2 Go ho * — * * —jp— — — — 


8 
2 4 > — 
3 

rr 


3: 

. 

9 ö 

$- 

- . . 
1 : 
Wo 
1 4 5 
18 
. 7 
1 
i £3 
C * 
3 

$1 
. 
1 
* wi 
* 4 
. 


— 
2 ; 


— 0 
5 


* 
- * 2 

— * 
* — 

F 8 


162 LETTERS or THE LATE 

has received of you from others, and thoſe; 
as ſhe ſays, of the firſt order. After all 
this, however, you may be ſure that my 
teſtimony was not wanting.— S0 that, when 
you will give an opportunity, I ſhalt. have 
the honour of preſenting you to kiſs her 
band, and add another devout worſhipper 
at the temple of ſuch tranſcendent merit. 
I am really of opinion that, if there is a 

woman in the world formed to do you good, 
and to make you love her into the bar- 
| gain—which, [ believe, is the only way of 
doing you any good—this is the pre- emi- 

nent and bewitching character. Indeed, 
were you to command my feeble powers to 
delineate the lovely b eing whoſe affections 
would well repay thee for all the heart-achs 
and diſquieting apprehenſions that may and 
will affli& thee in thy paſſage through life, 
| - It 
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it would be this fair and excellent creature. 
My Knight Errant ſpirit has already told 
her that ſhe is a Dulcinea to me—but * 
vould moſt willingly take off my armour 
and break my ſpear, and er her as an 
e to you. 
1 need not ſay any thing, I truſt, of. my 
affection for you; and I have, juſt, now, 
ſome ſingular ideas on your ſubje&, which 
kept me awake laſt night, when I ought to 
have been ſound aſleep—but I ſhall reſerve 
them for the communication of my fire- 
fide, or your's, as it may be; and I wiſh, 
as devoutly as ever I wiſhed any, thing 
in my life, that my fire was to brighten 
before you this very evening. 
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In the name of fortune, — for want of a 
better at the moment, - what buſineſs have 
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you to be fifty leagues from the capital, 
at a time when I ſtand ſo much in need of 
you, for your own ſake ? | 


''T hear you exclaim—whom is all this 
about ?—And { ſee you half determined to 
throw my letter into the fire, becauſe you 
cannot find her name in it. This is all, 
my good friend, as it ought to be for 
you may be aſſured that I never intended 
to write her name on this ſheet of paper. 15 
I have' told you of the divinity, and you 
will find the reſt inſcribed on the altar. 


I was never more ferious in my life; 
ſo let the wheels of your chariot roll as 
rapidly as poſt-horſes can make them, 
towards this town; where if you come 
not ſoon, I ſhall be gone; and then I 
know not what may become of all my pre- 
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ſent good intentions towards you; future 
ones, it is true, I ſhall have in plenty— 


for at all events, in all circumſtances, and 
every where, 55 


I am, 


Moſt cordially, 


affectionately your's, 


I. STERN E. 


LETTER 
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EP TER TI. 


Friday. | 


| HESE may be piping times to you, 
1 my dear friend, and J rejoice at it 
but they are not dancing ones to me. : 


You will perceive, by the manner in 
which this letter is written, that if I dance 
Holbein's piper muſt be the fidler. 

Since I wrote to you laſt, I have burſt - 
another veſſel of my lungs, and loſt blood 
enough = 


Es 
i * 4 
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enough to pull down a very ſtrong man; 
what it has done then with my . meagre 
form, clad as it is with infirmities, may be 
better imagined than deferibed. Indeed, it 


is with difficulty and ſome intervals of re- 


poſe that I can trail on my pen; and if it 
were not for the anxious forwardneſs of my 
ſpirits, which aids me for a few minutes by 
their precious Mechaniſm, I ſhould not be 
able to thank you at all: I know I cannot 
thank you as! ought, for your four letters 
which have remained ſo long unanſwered, 

and particularly for the alt of them... 


L really thought, my good il og? I 
ſhould have ſeen you no more. The grim 
ſcare-crow ſeemed to have taken poſt at the 
foot of my bed, and I had not ſtrength to 
laugh him off as I had hitherto done :—ſo 
I bowed my head! in patience, without the 
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leaſt expetintion of TE it again from 
my pillow. | | 


But fomehow or other he has, I believe, 
changed his purpoſe for the preſent—and 
we ſhall, I truſt, embrace once again. I 
can only add, that, while I live, I ſhall 
be 0 „ e e - 

Moſt affectionately your's, 

L.STERNE. 
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it contains may whe placed among the „ 
affecting relations of human calamity, and 
the happieſt efforts of human benevolence. 


1 happened. to have it in my pocket yeſter« 
day nn when 1 breakfaſted with Mrs. 
M—— ; and, for want of ſomething ſo 


good of my own, I read the whole of your 
letter to her,—but this is not all; for, what 


18 


33 


- 
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is more to the purpoſe, (chat is, to che 
purpoſe of your honour) ſhe deſired to read 


it herſelf; and then ſhe entreated me not to 


delay the earlieſt opportunity to preſent you 
to her breakfaſt table, and the miſtreſs of 


it to you. I told her of the aukward diſ- 


tance of an hundred miles, at leaſt, that lay 


between us; but I promiſed and vowed, — 
for I was obliged to do both, — that the mo- 
ment I could lay hold of your arm, I would 
lead: you to ber veſtibule. Eh, | really veg to 
think T ſhall get tome credit by 5 | hae 
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Love, I most readily Es is 


| ſabje& to violent paroxyſms, as well as ſlow 
fevers; but there is ſo much pleaſure at- 


tendant upon the paſſion in general, and fo 
many amiable' ſymparhies are connected 
with it; nay, —it is ſometimes ſo ſuddenly, 
and oftentimes ſo eaſily cured, that I-can- 


not, 


MR. LAURENCE STERNE, 171 


not, for the life of me, pity its diſaſters 
with the ſame tone of commiſeration, which 


accompanies my conſolatory viſits to other 


leſs oſtenſible ſources of diſtreſs.—In the 
laſt ſad ſeparation of friends, hope com- 


forts us with the proſpect of an eternal re- 


union, and religion encourages the belief of 
it: but in the melancholy hiſtory which 
you relate, I behold what has always ap- 
peared to me, to be the moſt affecting fight 
in the gloomy region of human misfortune : 
I mean the pale countenance of one who 
| has ſeen better days, and ſinks under the 
_ deſpair of ſeeing them return. The mind 
that is bowed down by unmerited calamity, 
and knows not from what Point of the com- 8 


paſs to expect any good, is in a ſtate, over 
which the Angel of pity ſheds all his ſhow- 
ers —Unable to dig, and to beg aſhamed— 
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what a deſcription — what an object for 
relief ;— and how * the rapture to re- 
heve it! 


— 


I do not, my dear boy, — indeed 1 65 
not —envy your feelings, for I truſt that I. 
ſhare them; but if it were poſſible for me to 
en vy you any thing that does you ſo much 
honour, and makes me love you, if poſſi- 
ble, ſo much better than I did before—it 
is the little fabric of comfort and happineſs 
which you have erected in the depths of 
miſery. The whole may occupy, perhaps, 
but little ſpace in this world—but, like the 


muſtard ſeed, it will grow up and rear its 
head towards that Heaven, to which the 


Spirit that planted it will finally conduct 
vou. | 


Robinſon called upon me yeſterday, to 
take me to dinner in Berkeley-ſquare ;— 


and, 
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and, while I was arranging my drapery, I 


gave him your letter to read. He felt ĩt as 
he ought, and not only deſired me to fay, 


every bandſome thing on his part to you, 
but he ſaid a great many handſome things 
of you himſelf, during dinner and after it, 
and drank your health. Nay, as his wine 


warmed him, he talked loud, and threat- 


encd to drink water—like you—the reſt of 
dis _ 


But while I am relating ſo many fine 
things to flatter your vanity, let me, I be- 
ſeech you, mention ſomething to flatter my 
own ; ;—and this is neither more or leſs 
than a very elegant filver ſtandiſh, with a 
motto engraved upon it, which has been 
ſent- me by Lord Spencer. This mark of 
that Nobleman's good diſpoſition towards 

| me, 
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me, was diſplayed in a manner, which en- 
hanced the value of the gift, and beighten- 
edimy ſenſe of the obligation, I could not 
thank him for it as I ought; but I wrote 
my acknowledgments as well as I could, 
and promiſed his Lordſhip that, as it was 
a piece of plate the Shandy family would 
value the moſt, it ſhould certainly be the 
laſt ** will part with. 


I had another little buſineſs to com- 
municate to you, but the poſtman- 8 
bell warns me to write adieu ſo God 
bleſs you, and preſerve you, as you are; 
and this wiſh, by the bye, is ſaying no 
ſmall matter in your: favour; but it is 
| addreſſed for, and to you, with the ſame 
truth that guides my pen in aſſuring you, 
that 1 am, moſt ſincerely and, cordially, 


your faithful friend, bd 
| L. STERNE. 
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Bond Street. 


1 RE is a certain plabilicy of the 
= affections, my dear friend, which, 
with all! its inconvenienees, — and l will ac- 
knowledge a thouſand forms a wonder- 
ful charm in the human character. — To 


1 „ „ & 


become a dupe to others, WO are almoſt 
always worſe, and, very often, more ig- 
norant than yourſelf, is not only mortify- 
ing to one's pride, but frequently deſtruc- 


tive to one's fortune. Nevertheleſs, there 
5 is 


ff 
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is ſometimes, in the very face, and, which 
is worſe, in the mind, of ſuſpicion, of ſuch 
a deteſtable complexion and character, that 
I could never bear it; and whenever I have 
obſerved miſtruſt in the heart, I would 
never rap at the door of it, even to pay, if 
could help it, a morning viſit, much leſs 
to make my lodging there. 1 


Niger eſt, hunc tu Romane caveto. 


This ſort of cullibility moſt certainly 
lays you open to the deſigns of knaves and 
raſcals; and they are, alas ! to be found i in 
the hedges and highway ſides, and will come 
in without the trouble of ſending for them. 
The happy mean between mad good 
nature and mean ſclf-love, is of __ 
attainment ; though Mr. Pope, ſays, 


tha at 
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that Lord Bathurſt coflifled:i it in an emi- 


nent degree, —and I believe it. Indeed, it 
is for my honour that I ſhould believe 1 it, as 
I have received much. kindneſs, and many 


generous attentions from that venerable, 


and excellent nobleman :—as I never poſ- 
ſeſſed this happy quality myſelf, I can only 
recommend it to you, without offering any 


inſtructions on a duty, of which I cannot 


offer myſelf as an example. This is not 
altogether clerica},—I mean as clergymen 
do,—but no matter. 


F 


B———is exactly one of theſe harm- 
leſs, inoffenſive people, who never frets 
or fumes, but bears all his loſſes with a 
moſt Chriſtian patience, -and ſettles the ac- 
count in this manner,—that he had rather 
loſe any thing than that benevolence of diſ- 

I'5 | poſition, 
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poſition, which forms the happineſs of his 
life. But how will all this end ?—for you 
know, as I know, that when once you 
have won his good opinion, you may im- 


poſe upon him ten times a day, if nine did 
not ſuit your purpoſe. The real friends of 
virtue, of honour, and what is beſt in the 


buman. character, ſhould form a phalanx 
round ſuch a man, and preſerve him from 


the harpy . of . and vil- 
Rias. 


Parkes . ſpecies of enllibility 
thatT-never can be brought to pity, which 
ariſes from the continual aim to make culls 
of others. It is not that gentle, confiden- 
tial, unſuſpicious ſpirit, which J have al- 
ready hinted to you, but an overweening, 
wicked, inſidious diſpoſition, which, by 


being 
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being continually engaged in the miſe rable | 

buſineſs af deceiving others, either outwits 
irſelf, or is outwitted by the TOONS” 
of its own Tallavious: tention? 19% 


There is not; e 4 A Ma 
way to the being a dupe yourſelf, than the 
reſting. your hopes or pleaſure ; in. en 
abe of other. * TW. C2159: 390 DIARY 


N 


„ Danking is not an een qualifi- 
cation; it is a kind of left-handed wildom, 
which even fools can ſometimes practiſe, 
and villains always: make the foundation of 
their deſigns: — But, alas! how. often does 
it betray. its votaries to their diſhonour, w 
A Un W996 1 - 


3 
a 


$24 ; 75 4 42 . A NN x 4 L ; wk, _ | 
'T N an occaſional Brno may be | 
PEP oak innocent, I am ever diſpoſed: 1 
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to calpe& the cauſe where it muft be em. 
ployed; for, after all, you will, I am ſure, 
agree with me, that where artifice ĩs not to 
be condemned as a crime, the neceſſity, 
which demands it, muſt be confidered as 
@ misfortune. | 


- 


have been led to write thus Secraticall 
from the tenor of your letter; ; though, if 
my paper would allow me, I would take a 
friſk, and vary the ſcene; but! have only 
room to add, that I dined in Brook: Areet 
laſt Sunday, where many gracious things 
were ſaid of you, not only by the old folks, 
but, which is better, by the young virgins, 
I went-afterwards, not much to my credit, 
to Argyle Buildings, but there were no 
virgins there, 80 may God forgive me, 
1: alk 
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ud bleſs LE and at all times.— 
I remain, 


Moſt truly and cordially, 


-Your' s, 


So 


* 
* 


I. STERNE. 


LETTER 


182 LETTERS OF THE" LATE 


LETTER XXXIIL 


To 


— 


Coxmwwould, Auguſt 19, 1766. 


A MONG your Whimſicalities, my 
A dear friend, for you have them as well 
as Triſtram, there is not one of them which 
poſſeſſes a more amiable tendency, than 
that gentle ſpirit of modern Romance 
which, hadſt thou lived in days of Vore, 
would have made thee the verieſt Knight 
Errant, that ever brandiſhed a ſpear, or 


wore a vizard, | 
The 


MR, LAURENCE STERNE, 15 3 


The very ſame ſpirit chat has led thee 
from hence to the Briſtol Fountain, for no 
other earthly purpoſe, but to let a Phthyſi- 
cal maiden lean upon thine arm, and receive 
the healing waters from thine hand, would, 
in a former age, have urged thee to tra- 
verſe foreſts and fight with monſters, for 
the ſake of ſome Dulcinea whom thou hadſt 
never ſeen ; or perhaps have made a red. 
croſs-Knight of thee, and carried thee over 
lands and ſeas to ade in e 


vet to tell: tes: the 43 i 
is in the very ſoul of thee : —1f thou wert 
born to live in ſome other planet, I might 

encourage all its glowing, high-coloured 
vulgarities; but in this miſerable, back- f 
biting, cheating, pimping world of ours, 
it will not do, —indeed, indeed it will not. 
And full well do I know, nor does this 


vaticination 


H 


— 
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vaticination eſcape me \-without a fgh, that 
it will lead thee into a thouſand ſcrapes, — 
and ſome of them may be ſuch, as thou 
wilt not eaſily get out of; and ſhould the 
fortunes of thine houſe be ſhaken by any of 
them, with all thy pleaſant enjoy ments; 
chat then? you may fay ; nay I think I 
hear you ſay ſo,—why thy * will then 
loſe thee. 


For if foul fortune ſhould take thy ſtate- 
ly palfrey, with all its gay and gilded trap- 
pings from beneath thee ; or if, while thou 
art ſleeping by moon-light beneath a tree, 
—it ſhould eſcape from thee, and find 
another maſter ;—or if the miſerable Ban- 
ditti of the world ſhould plunder thee, —1 
know full well that we ſhould ſee thee no 
more;—for thou wouldſt then find out ſome 
| 1 diſtant 
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diſtant cell, and become an Hermit and 
endeavour to perſuade thyſelf. not to re- 
gret the ſeparation from thoſe friends, who 
will ever ms their dane from thee. 


This: enthuſiaſtic ſpirit 3 is in elf a good 
ſpirit; but chere is no ſpirit whatever. — 
no, not a termagant ſpirit, that requires a 


more active reſtraint, or a more diſcreet re- 
gulation. 


And ſo we will go next ſpring, if you 
pleaſe, to the fountain of Vaucluſa, and 
think of Petrarch,* and, which is better, 
apoſtrophiſe his Laura. — By that time, I 
have reaſon to think my wife will be there, 
who, by the bye, i is not Laura; but my 
poor dear Lydia will be with her, and ſhe 
is more than a Laura to her fond father. 


Anſwer . 
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* 


Anſwer me on theſe things, and may 
God bleſs you, 77 SO CLUGYVRO.475 
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1 which a man may,—nay, which he 
ought to forgive: —But ſuch is the jealous 


| honour of the wald, that there is a ſort of 


injury, commonly called an affront, which, 
if it proceeds from a certain line of cha- 
racter, muſt be revenged.— But let me en- 
treat thee to remember that hardneſs” of 
heart is not worth thine anger, and would 


diſgrace 
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diſgrace thy vengeance,—To turn upon a 
man who poſſeſſes it, would not, like Saint 
Paul, be kicking againſt the pricks,—but, 
which is far worſe, againſt a flint. Thou 
didſt right, therefore, my dear/ boy, —in 
letting the matter paſs as thou haſt done. 


As far as my obſervation has reached, 
and the circle of it is by no means, a nar- 
row one—an hard heart is always acoward- 
ly heart,—Generofity and courage are af- 

ſociate virtues; and the character which 
poſſeſſes the former, muſt, in the nature of 


mental arrangements, M adorned with the 


If I perceive a man to be capable of do- 
ing a mean action, —if I fee him imperious 
and tyrannical; if he takes advantage of 


the 


thi 
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the weak to oppreſs, or of the poor to 


grind, or of the downcaſt to inſult,—or is 
continually on the hunt after excuſes not 
to do what he ought, I determine ſuch a 
man, though he may have fought fifty du- 
els, to be a coward.—lt is by no means a 

proof that a man is brave becauſe he does 
not refuſe to fight; for we all know that 


cowards have fought, nay,— that cowards 


have conquered, —but a coward never per- 
formed a generous or a noble action: and 


thou haſt my authority to ſay,—and thou 
mighteſt find a wat, that a hard-hearted 
character never was a brave one. I ſay, thou 
mayſt juſtly call ſuch a man a coward,. 


and, if he ſhould be ſpirited into a re- 
ſentment of the words fear him not, — 
Triſtram ſhall brighten his armour, and 


ſcour the ruſt from off his ſpear, and aid 
thee in the combat. 


N And 


5 
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And now let me aſk thee, my good 
friend, - how at happens that thy fancy has 
of late taken to the Dormitory.—l thought 
the very names of Petrarch and Laura, and 


the enchanting ſcene of Vaucluſa“s fountain, 


which is ſuch a claſſical ſpot to all tender N 
minds, muſt have inſpired thee with a flow 
of ſentiment,:that would have meandered 
through every page of thy laſt letter; but 


inſtead of it, here have I been ſaluted with 


a ſtring, of ſtiff, ſtarched notions of ho- 
nour, and God knows what—that | you | 


could have found no wh 
ſing with the young Lords in great peri- 
wigs, —and the old Ladies in bouncing 
fardingals,— h have ſo long inhabited 


— — 8 — * long _ 


However, when you are tired of ſuch 
company, and ſtalking about upon a mat- 


6 


re but i in conver- 


2 | ted 


ted 

plat 
witl 
volr 
neti 
will 
will 
leav 


and 
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ted floor, you may come here and contem- 


plate the Autumn leaf; and relax yourſelf 
with looking at me while I prepare another 


volume or two to leſſen the ſpleen of a ſple- 


netic world.—For with all its faults, I am 


willing to do it that good at leaſt,—if it 
will let me ;—and, if it will not, I ſhall 


leave you to pity it. So fare thee well,— 
and God bleſs you. ; 
1 remain, 


A ile Thine moſt affectionate, . 


LETTER 
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Saturday Noon, 


IERE am I now actually at my writ- 


ing table,—ſhall I divulge the ſe- | na 
eret?—in ſomething between the fortieth | yo 
and forty-fifth year of my life, —I ſhal! EX 
leave your Ladyſhip, if you pleaſe, to ima. me 
gine all the reſt ;—and, in this advancing 2 
ſtate of my age, am fo addreſs myſelf to — 
all thoſe charms which are compoſed by : 
the happieſt combination of youth and © 
beauty.— | mit 


But 
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But if you ſhould conſider this as a pre- 
| ſumption, I will quit thoſe: beauties which 
belong only to early life, and make my ap. 
plieation to qualities, which are of every 
period, and poſſeſs that lengthened charm, 
which makes one overlook the wrinkles of 

age, and turns the hoary hair into Auburn 
Treſſes. That you will always poſſeſs che 
one as you now do the other, I have heard 


acknowledged wherever I have heard your 
name mentioned: nor do 1 remember that 


your praiſe was. ever accompanied with the 
exception of a ſingle but—from any of the 
many vatious forms and ſhapes, which 
envy plants in every corner to ſnarl at ex- 
cellence. | | 8 | | 


miraculous power, can ſubdue envy with 
K reſpect 
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reſpect to yourſelf, —you may ſometimes, 
without meaning it, encourage its attacks 


upon others. — For my part, nothing can 


be more certain than that I ſhall be envied 
with a vengeance, when it is known with 
what a gracious condeſcenſion you have 
indulged my requeſt ; but envy, on ſuch 
an occaſion, will add to my laurels inſtead 
of withering them it is like the ſcar of 
glory; and, I am as proud of the one, as 


the patriot hero has reaſon to be of the 
other. 


To confine myſelf, however, to the pur- 
poſe of this paper. 


Permit me to thank your Ladyſhip moſt 
cordially, for permitting me to ſolicit the 
honour of your protection—as for attempt- 


ing 
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ing to uk you for having granted it, that 
is not in my power; both my pen and my 
lips find it impoſſible to obey the impulſe 
of my heart on the ocaſion.— Perhaps the 
time may come, when ſome of the Shandy 
family may poſſeſs a ſufficient eloquence, 
to offer you that hemage, which is very de- 
voutly felt, but cannot be adequately ex- 
preſſed, —indeed it cannot, by 
Your Lady ſhip's moſt faithful, : 


and obedient humble ſervant, 


L. STERNE. 


„ | LE] TER 


— 
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OETT EX N I 

5 0 | 
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| paſt 9 at Night—and not very well. ; 

HAT woman i a tid a, Tam = 

| moſt ready, my dear friend, to ac k 

knowledge, — but, like other timid animals, 0 
is more dangerous, in certain ſituations, 
than thoſe who poſſeſs a greater degree of 

natural courage. I would, therefore, coun- n 

+ fel thee for this, among a thouſand other if 


reaſons, never to make a woman thine ene- 


my, if thou canſt poſlibly help it.—Not that 
I „ IN ſuſpect 


-- 


I * 8 5 
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| 7 luſpeRt thee. to be capable of an uncour- 


teous act, to any of the loyelier ſex,—on 
| the contrary, I think thee, qualified, and 
_ diſpoſed too, beyond moſt men I ever 
knew, to charm them, and do chem good: 


and it is, perhaps, on that, as much as any 


other account, that I warn thee againſt giv- 
ing them offence. For I have more than 
once obſerved, and mentioned with ſome 
concern, a propenſity in thy character to 
collect thy warm affeQions in one particu- 
lar circle, and to be careleſs of, which, as 
it relates to women, is the ſame thing as to 
be ungracious to thoſe, who are not in- 
cluded in it. 


There is ſomething amiable, —nay, there 
may be ſomething noble in the principle of 
weh a conduct; bat it is tos refined for 


mitt l a World 
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a world like our's; in which, ſhort as life 
is, we may eaſily live long enough, to find 
the inconvenience and diſtreſs of it. He 
who attaches himſelf entirely to one object 
—or even to a few, —may, from ingrati- 
tude, caprice, or death, be ſoon left alone: 
and he will come with an ill- grace, when 
neceſſity compels him, to ſeek for kindneſs 
and ſociety, where he, formerly appeared 
td diſdain both. . 


If a NIE AR of friends could be cer- 
tain of continuing together, till they 
all ſunk, into one common grave, 
your preſent theory might form not only 
a gallant, and a pleaſant, but a practica- 
ble ſyſtem ; this, however, my dear fellow: 
cannot be, and, as for living alone when 
all our friends are gone, it is neither more, 
or leſs, than making life a living tomb, 

which, 


tif 


MR. LAURENCE STERNE. 199 


which, in my mind, is far, — far worſe, - 
than a dead one. | 


But to return to my ſubject, 


Woman is a timid animal, —and, there | N 
fore, I truſt and am ſure thy generous va- 0 
ture, laying aſide every other conſideration, ik | 

will never do any thing deſignedly to dil. ö . 
 treſs it.— Indeed, it does not appear to . l 
me, that there can be a poſſible ſituatio”s 1 
which will juſtify any Kind of 1 inattention to J 
the ſex, that may give them pain. —For | I 
be aſſured, and I will reſt my experience „„ | ; 
woman kind, of which I am not a little | | 
proud, on the opinion, that the paſſion for | ; 
any individual of the ſex, whatever her per- | þ 
fections may be, which makes thee relax | 
in "ny Gated behaviour to the reſt, wal | | 
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never promote thy real happineſs :—it may 
afford thee a certain ſeaſon, though I be- 


lieve a very ſhort one, of tumultuous rap- 


ture, and then thou wilt awake from thy 


delirium, to all the grievances of a fretful 


{pirit, 


+» 


Women look at leaſt for attentions jw f 


right, given to their ſex by the laws of po- 
liſhed ſociety; and when they are deprived 
of them, they moſt certainly have a right 


to complain—and will be, one and all, 


iſpoſed to praQtiſe that revenge, which is 


not, by any means, to be treated with con- 
- tempt. It would be very unpleaſant. for 
me to hear in any female ſociety, that my 


friend was a ſtrange, eccentric, ſingular, 


unpleaſant character; and I rather think 


that he himſelf would not be pleaſed to find, 
that 
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that ſuch a deſcription was given, and be- = 
lieved of him.—I]. do not mean to urge, — =! 
ö indeed, I well Know | you cannot ſuſpect me | 
of ſo groſs an error, — that the ſame regard þ 
is to be equally. dealt to all: this is far | 
from being my ſyſtem; — hut I affirm on the 1 
other hand. that all are not to be diſregarded it 
for one; for it will ſeldom happen, that the 
affection of that one, will recompenſe then 
for the enmity of all the reſt.—Love one, | 
if you pleaſe, and as much as you pleale— 
but, be gracious to all. 


Affection may, . conduct thee 

| through. an avenue of women, to her who 
poſſeſſes thy beart, without tearing the | 

flounces of any of their petticoats. The. - © - | 

diſplaying courteſy to all whom you meet, 

will delay you very. little in var to 

| „ the 
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the arms of her whom you love—and, if 


I miſtake not, will attune your ſenſibili- 
ties, to the higher enjoyment of the 8 


tures you will find there. 


We have all of us, enemies enough, my 
good friend, from the inevitable courſe of 


human events, without our encreaſing the 


number by fo ſtrange, and unprofitable 


condutt, as that of neglecting any of the 


moſt trifling offices of familiar life. 


Beſides, - to come more home to thine 


heart, —let me obſerve to thee, — that cha- 
rity, and humanity, which, by the bye, 
are one, and the ſame thing, are ſaid to be 
the foundation of thoſe qualities, which 
form what is called a well-bred man. —If, 
therefore, you ſhould, on any account, 
get 
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get into the habit of. neglecting the latter, 


you may ſtand more than a chance of its 


being ſaid, that you do not poſleſs the 


former, which, you know to be the bright- 
eſt jewel in the human charater,—And 
this Jam certain would wound thee in thy 
very ſoul. e 11 8 FI 


My dear boy, neglect << theſe, 4 


other things, which, thou mayſt call, lit- 


tle things; for little things, believe me, 


are, oftentimes, of great importance, in 
the arrangements of life... | 


You have been frequently pleaſed to 
tell me, as a matter of praiſe, that, in my 
deſcriptions, I am natural to. a nicety, — 
and, when I tel] of picking up an hand- 
kerchief, or wiping a tear from the cheek 

| DS | f 
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of a diſtreſſed damſel, with a white one. 
or the Kicking 8 pin into a pineuſhion, 
—and fuch things, I am far ſyperior to 
any other writer, —Apply then, I beſeech 
thee, this obſervation to thyſelf, and give 
me an opportunity of retorting the eulogi- 
um upon thee. This, is the fincere wiſh 
of ck friend. N 


* may | God bleſs thee, 0 0 the 
beſt feelings of thy heart, to the belt pur- 
poſes of by W 

r 
Your's, moſt eee 
L. 8 T L RN E. 


The ee bell tells me I have not 
time toread what I have written; but I will 
| truſt to both our hearts, that there is nothing 
which either ought to be aſhamed of. ; 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


To Mas V—— 


Monday Mor n. 


We all the croud, my fair lady, 
Y was hurried into the gardens, to 
hear the muſick of ſquibs and crackerg— 
and to ſee the air illuminated by rockets, 
and balloons,—I was flattered, exquiſitely 
flattered, to find you contented to ſaunter 
lackadayſically with me, round an exhauſt» 
ed Ranelagh, and give me your gentle, 
_ amiable, elegant ſentiments, in a tone of 
voice, that was originally intended for a 
| Cherub, How you got it I know not— 


nor is it my buſineſs to enquire; I am ever 


rejoiced 
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rejoiced to find, any emanation of the other 
world, in any corner of this, be it where 
it may; but particularly, when it pro- 
ceeds through any female organ, here 
the effect muſt be more powerful, becauſe 


— 


it is always moſt delicious. 


Now after this little emanation of my 
ſpirit, which may not be quite ſo celeſtial 
as it ought, I truſt you will not think me 
ungracious, in deſiring you to excuſe 
my promiſed duties, at your drawing-room 
this evening. The truth is, —my cough 
has ſeized me ſo violently by the throat, 
that, though I could hear you fing, I 
ſhould not be able, to tell you the effects, 
of your mulic, upon my heart. Indeed, 
I can ſcarce produce a whiſper, loud 
enough, to make the ſervant bring my 


— 


gruel. | Ce L241 
I have 
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1 have now been ſo long acquainted with 
this crazy frame of mine, that I know all 
its tricks,—and, 1 foreſee, that I haye a 
week's indulgence, at leaſt, to beſtow upon 

it. However, on Sunday next, I truſt, — 
1 may be-caſſock myſelf, in my cloak, 
and bechaired to your warm cabinet, where, 
I hope to poſſeſs voice enough, to aſſure 
you, of the ſincere eſteem, and admiration, 
1 feel for you, —whether I can tell you ſo, 
or no. Colds, and coughs, and catarrhs, 
may tie up the tongue, but the heart is 
above the little inconveniences, of its pri- 
ſon houſe, and will one day eſcape from 
them all. Till that period, I ſhall beg 
leave to remain, with great truth, | 
Your moſt faithful, 
And obedient, humble ſervant, 
L. STERNE. 


LET TER 
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Ny unday Evening. * 


HE poor in ſpirit, and the poor in 
; purſe, with nine out of ten,—nay, 
with ninety-nine, in an hundred of the 
world, are ſo alike, that, by practiſing the 
virtues of the former, a man generally gets, 
all the credit, or rather diſcredit of the 
latter. \ 1 


Here are very few, my friend, who have 
that nice inſight into characters, as to be 
able to diſcern the various, but approach- 

ing * that diſtinguiſh them from 
each 


— 


MR. LAUREN CR STERNE. 209 


each other and, ſorry am I to. ſay it, but, 
there are till fewer, who have the humani- 


ty to make them employ their diſcernment, 


where it ought to be employed, in favour 
of the heart. 


This moderation of temper, Which is 
always aſſociated to ſterling merit, is made 


to win the love of the few, but is too apt, 


at the ſame time, to be not only the dupe, 


but the contempt of the many. He, who 


comes not forward with his pretenſions, i is 
either ſuppoſed to poſſeſs none, —or to be 
prevented by ſome awk ward, or dicgrace· 
ful circumſtances, from offering them. — 
The ignorant, the upſtart, and the aſſu- 
ming will, not be made to believe, that 
the humble can have merit,—As they 
themſelves wear, the tinſel ſuit of tawdry 
qualifications, upon their backs, they look 

1 | no. 
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no further for the qualities of others 
Which, by the bye, i is natural enough.” 


The wicked, and the knaviſh, will not 
ſuppoſe, that a man on the ſcore of con- 
ſcience, or virtue, can be ſuch an idiot, 


as to pracliſe ſubmiſſion, and keep back 


brilliant talents from exerciſe, becauſe he 


cannot enliſt them in an honeſt cauſe;— 
or, that when he is employing them in an 
humble way, —it is not with ſome deſign 


of artifice, or from ſome motive that is 


baſe ;—ſo that the modeſt, diffident, and 
Chriſtian character, ſtands but little chance 
of what is called good fortune in the world. 

ä Indeed, Chriſtianly ſpeaking, there i is 
no great promiſe made to it, in this petty 
circle of time Such virtues are to look, 

to more durable honours, when this world 
is faded away, —and it is their conſolation 


and 
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and their delight, here, that ſuch a reward 
awaits them. Alas, — without this hope, 


how could the good bear as they do, the 
thouſand unte ward circumſtances, that 
are continually preſſing upon them, —and, 
chaſing away the ſmile from the checks, 
and oy tears in | their ſtead. 


But I am interrupted, or 1 believe. 
inſtead of a letter you would have had a 
ſermon; but it Is Sunday; evening,—and 


therefore with, —a God bleſs Jou—l con- 
clude myſelf, 


Your affeQionate— 


a ” « - * + 
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HAVE. had, my ROY another, bit = 
12. and though I am, in a great 
meaſure recovered, it has hinted to me 
one hg, at leaſt, which is, —chat + 1 
am raſh enough to riſk the Winter in Lon- 
don, I ſhall never ſee another Spring.“ 


But be that as it may, —as my family it is 
now in England, and as I have my ſenti- 
mental journey ;—which, think with you, 
will be the moſt popular of my works, to 
| | give 


892 In the very beginning of the following Spring, he 
died at his * in Bond- ſtreet. 
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give to the World: I knew not how it will 
be poſſible for me, to run ſo counter to mn 
intereſt; my affeQions, and my vanity= 
as to f&t my face ſouthward before March, 
Sand I think if I get to that period, I 
may did the ſcare- crow, defianee, for 
another ſeven, ot eight months, —and then 
E may leave him in the fogs, and go where, 
as he fo often followed me in vain, he will 
not follow me again. And this idea cheers 
my ſpirit not, believe me, that I am un- 
eaſy about death, as death; — but, that L 
think, for a dozen years to come I could 
make a very tolerable, good uſe of life. 


But de that as it pleaſes God. 


"ntl 8 promiſed opre ged. 7055 | 
I may add, my charming friend,. Mrs. V—, 
to pay her a viſit in Ireland ,—which 1 
mean that you mould do with me. 


To 
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1t is -not that you introduced me to her 
acquaintance,—which is ſomething it is 
not her enchan ting voice which, humanly 
ſpeaking may be more,—nor that ſhe has 
come herſelf, in the form of a pitying angel, 
and made my Tiſan for me during my | 
illneſs, —and played at picquet with me, in 
order to prevent my attempt to talk, as ſhe 
was told it would do me harm which is 
moſt of all—that makes me love her ſo 
much as I do ;—but it is a mind attuned ̃ 
to every virtue, and a nature of the firſt 
order, —beaming through a form of the 
firſt beauty. In my life did I never ſee any 
thing—ſo truely graceful as ſhe is, nor had 
I an idea, till I faw her—that grace could 
be ſo perfect in all its parts, and ſo ſuited | 
to all the higher ordinances of the firſt life, 
from the ſuperintending impulſe of the 
mind. For I will anſwer for it, that edu- 
cation 


. 
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cation, though called forth to the utmoſt. 
exertions, has played a very ſubordinate 


part, in the compoſition of her character. 

All its beſt efforts are—as it were—in the 
| back ground, or rather are loſt in the ge- 
neral maſs of thoſe qualities, which predo- 
minate over all her acceſſory accompliſh-. 


ments. 


v_. 


In ſhort if I had ever ſo great an incli- 


nation to croſs the gulph, while ſuch a wo- 
man beckoned me to ſtay,—1 could not 


e 


The world, however has abſolutely kil- 
led me, and ſhould ſuch a report have 
reached you, 1 know full well, that it 
would have grieved you ſorely, and I 
wiſh you not to ſhed a tear for me in vain. 


— That you will drop more than one over 


2 
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thy friend Yorick, hen he is dead, Worb 


him While he 18 yet alive but I truſt that, ; 


though there may be ſomething | in my 
death, whenever it happens, —to diſtreſs 
you, there will, de ſomething, alſo in the 
remembrance of me, to comfort you, when 


Jam laid beneath the marble. - 2 


But why do I talk of marble,—T ſhould 7 
ay beneath the fod. | | 
For cover my head with: a Fr, or a foe | 


'Twill be all one 
"Twill be all one. 


Till then, at leaſt, I ſhall be, with great | 


ak. 
Your moſt affectionate, 


he STERNE. 


